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I. 
Saen. 
My DEAREST WT: - 
BE not too much afflicted at the 
news 1 ſend you, in this letter, I 
would joyfully conceal it from you, it 
I could, but that is utterly impoſſible: 
your father has been taken dange- 


rouſſy ill ; and we ſhall loſe him very. Fi! 
ſoon, if Providence does not perform „ 
a. miracle in his behalf. O, Heaven! 1 

A 2 14 


e 


e 


— gy Wor . Der 
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O, Heaven! my heart is rent with 
grief on the occaſion. For theie 
fix days paſt, I have not cloſed my 
eyes, avd am ſo weak at preſent, 
can hard'y hold my pen, You” 
muſt immediately come home. The 
coachman, who delivers you this 
letter, is to bring you in the ſtage. 
Iferd a good warm cloak, that you 
may not catch cold. Your father 
earneſtly deſires to ſee you. Mor- 
ris,” has he ſaid, a hundred times, 
if they had but been counted, ** my 
dear Morris might I only ſee you, 
once again before I die!“ How I wiſh * 
you were already here! Loſe there- 


fore not a moment's time in packing 


Int wt WS 


* 
. 
# 


f 
: 
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The ADOPTED CHILD. & 
can; but every moment will appear 


an hour of anguiſh, cill I <laſp you to 


my hearts Adieu; I wait impatient 
for the morrow; and am always your 


good mother, 


RACHEL Sou Mz zs. 


, 
* , 
* | WI 
— a [ WY 
W 4 — — 3 
—_— 


II. 
 Hartfurd, 


Dexzxzsr Cops x, 


Tis to you alone I can apply; and 


from your kindnefs, I perſuade my- 


el I ſhall have cohfolution' in ſuck 


gtrief as is too heavy for 2 woman'te 


ſupport, God has thought proper to 


A 5 


— —- 


—— es 
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deprive me of my worthy huſband, 
'who was all in this world to me, as 
you are well convinced, *Tis noi a 
fortnight fince he bade me ſend to 
Tooting, and have Morris home from 
fchool. When he approached his 
bed, he held him out his hand, and 
hardly had pronounced a bleſſing on 
him, but he breathed his laſt. With 
him are gone the days of my repoſe 
and. bappineſs; and I am | plunged 
into a ſituation far too grievous for a 
woman and a mother. Happy, not- 
withſtanding, ſhould Tbe, if I alone 
were ſufferer in this fituation ; but my 
poor unhappy boy pirtakes in the ca- 
lamity. As yet, he knows not how 
unfortunate the fatherleſs muſt ge- 


erally be. He wounds my heart, 


A ny thing, and I am far too weak 


| The ADOP: TED: CHILD. 7 
when with his little hands he preſſes 


mine, and looking up into my face 
with tears, pronounces his departed 


father's name. It is à mather only 
that can form a notion of my ſuffer- 
ings, and I think, I read upon his 
coùntenance theſe lamentable words: 


Now, mother, you will have the 


burthen on you of ſupporting me. 
Whete-ever I retire, he foll-ws me, 
and with my gown. or apron, wipes 


his eyes that frequently are full of 


tears. When I endeavour to conſole 
him, my own ſorrœw hinders me; 
for he bimſelf is the occaſion of it. 
How, dear couſin, ſhall I bring him 
up? my huſband bas not left me 


- 
13 14 
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for labour. Whom then ſhall I fly 
to relief but you? It is on you 
alone I place my hopes. God doubt - 
leſs, will diſpoſe your heart to ſuc · 
cour a diſtreſled aud miſerable widow, 
and give proof that you revere the 
ties of nature that ſubſiſt between 
us. I commit my fon to you. What- 


cécer you may do in his behalf will 


really be done for me, and him that 
fo much loved you. All the ſtrength 
and courage left me ſhall hence - 
forward be exerted to procure my - 

ſelf a livelihood 5; but with reſpect 


to briaging up my child,, I cannot 
do it. I reſigu him therefore wholly 


to your friendſivp. Till be hard 
in deed, when be 15 ſeparated from 
me; but with patience {'T mull 
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yield, at that unhappy moment to he- 
ceflity. And yet one thought con- 
ſdles me: namely; that I truſt him 
to a good aud gracious God, as well 


as to A kind relation. Be a father to 


bim, and by your means, let him be 
in future Gtuated fo as to be capable of 
mmigating my afltion, when I fee 
him happy. I can ſay no more: my 
tears that wet this paper are a wit- 
neſs what my heart endures. You 
have at your diſpoſal both my happi- 
neſs, and that tao of my ſon, God's 


guodneſs will reward your generoſity 


tor ever, and in this world, even re- 
compenſe you for whatever aid you 
may afford two deſtitute and belpleſs 


ndividuats Join d 10 you by blood. 


* 
? 


— oe wn — ͤ trace} 


to The ADOPTED CHILD. 
I am, with all the ſorrow an un' 
happy mother ever felt, &c, - 


III. 
London, 


DEAREST COUSIN, 


1 Have yours before me of the 7th, 
in which you tell me of your huſband's 
unexpected death, and it afflicts me 
greatly. You may be aſſured. I bear a 
part in your diſtreſſes, and am ful 
more {ſenſible upon the ſubject of your 
ſorrow than my own, However, 't:s 
impoſſible I ſhould refrain from won- 
dering that you look for ſuccour and 
aſſiſtance in your ſituation from ine 


77 
only, 
Mor 
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| only.” Is it abſolutely neceflary, 
Morris ſhould purſue his t:idies ſtill, 
and add another learned blockhead 
to that multitude the world already 
eis too full of? ſurely, there are 
many other callings that would make 
, him no lefs beneficial ro fociety, and 


uſeful to himſelf. Confider how will 02. 
he be able 40 get on without ſupport Wh 
h, or property? You are too well ac- $i 


is} quainted with the world, that I need Ih 
ye ſhow you the impoſſibility of doing ſo. | 
2 —And more than this, you could 
i not bear, yourſelf, he ſhould be bur- 
ur thenſome to ſtrangers. You are join- 
tis Jed to me, you ſay, by blood; but 
on- my own family, which is extremely 
numerous, puts me more in mind of 
tarure's ties. And I beſeech youtto 
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beheve, I find it difficult to bring my aps 
on up in the way 1 wiſh. - To take 
angther burthen on me is impoſhble, 
and 1 am ſure, upon reflection you 

will parden my refuſal, All I can da 

Is 10 place vour fon here with a friend 

of mine, a mercer, 1 do buſineſs with. 
You may aſſure yourſetf he will be. © 
very kitidly created, it he fettes with I S! 
him. Thick dehverately on my offer, 
and inform me what yeur' reſolution me. 
ie. If Marrie Huld perfil in wiſh ffand n 
ing to purſue his ſtudies, I ſhalt ab- ep 
fokutely be incapable of giving hiufeome 
the leaſt aſiſtance. Let me beg you 
to accept t der ſent herewith up- Ito cor 
an a gentleman of Hartford, For the 
payment of 2 trife, as ſome prod! f 
how much 1 atereſt myſelf in vue f 
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unhappy Gtuation, and believe me al- 
ways Jours, &e. | 


S Ts IV. 


HONOURED S1R, 

I SHOU L D have many things to 
tell you, if my ſorrows would permit 
on me. I begin this letter weeping, 
n- land mama, who fats beſide my chair 
zb-Iueeps too. I don't know what will 
+; come into my head to write; how 
-ou ever, tis a kind of comfort I have you 
o- Iro correſpond with. Vou muſt know, 
tleFÞiready, I ſuppoſe, dear maſter, that 
oofÞy father's dead ;—what therefore, 
eon foretold, you ſee, is no ways come 


__— Hartford. 
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te paſs. You bade me, you remem- 
ber, be of comfort, ſince, - perhaps, 
when I came home, he would be out 
of” danger; notwithſtanding which, 
Sir, he 1s dead. 
now but an unhappy widow, and 
I had 
ſomething like a gueſs of this upon 


the road: I fell afleep while in the 


Mama is nothing 


myſelf almoſt an orpbhan. 


coach, and dream'd my father was in 
heaven, and I too with him, when 


he took me by the hand, and led me 
up to God, that he might tell him 
who I was. Methought God ſmil'd, 
and bade me be of com fort, for that he 
would be my father now, —On 


this I woke and heard a bell toll nigh 
me, which was only fancy, ſince we 
were not yet near Hartford, but had 


He p 
ble ſle 
a litt 
heave 
died. 

much 
wept 
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more than half a dozen miles to go. 
At laſt, wben I arrived, mama was 


waiting for me at the door, and cried 


and ſobb'd fo much, it would have 
broke your heart to ſee her. She 
embraced, and led me after to papa's 
apartment, who was laid. in bed, and 
hardly capable of ſpeaking, When I 
fell upon his neck, Heaven knows 
how bitterly I wept, which made him 
open once again his eyes, and ſay a 
word or two I could not comprehend, 

He put his hand upon my head, and 
bleſled me; then he raiſed himſelf a 
a little, turn'd his eyes towards 
heaven, gave a deep-fetch'd ſigh, and 
died. Ah, Sit! you cannot think how 
much my mother and myſelf have 
wept; and all the people of the 
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neighbourhood wept likewife ar bis 


burial ; but mama and I, much more 


than any. 1 begin again to cat and IÞ 


drink a little; but mama refuſes 
every thing: ſo conſequently, ſhe is 
grown as pale as death, and I muſt 
every moment beg her not to die, be- 


cauſe I ſhould not know what would | 


become of me without her in t he 


world. Alas, dear maſter, I muſt tell 


you now, I am no longer to continue 
at my learning, which is diſmal news 
for both mama and me; but things 
mult be ſo, and my reſolution to ſub- 
mit is taken, My mama has wrote to 


a relation, who is very rich, and keeps 
a banker's ſhop in London, to re- 
queſt he would ſupport me ſome 

| en 
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| few years at ſchoal.; but he refuſes, 
| a making anſwer, I ſhould prove no 
better than a learned blockhead. J, 
4 for my part, think, I ſhould. not 
be a blockhead, if my mother had 
no mare than half his money: but 
no, no, I. muſt. be an apprentice to a 
mercer, one of his acquaintances in 
London. *Tis impoſſible to tell you 
how much grief this gives me: my 
mama does every thing ſhe can to 
comfort me, and ſays that tradeſmen 
are extremely clever people, and that 
ſuch as have learn'd any thing at 
ſchool, are ſure to proſper much the 
better for it in their buſineſs. But 
what ſignifies all this, when one has not 
a liking to it? Lou remember bow I 
Var, VII. B 
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"loved my book: I ſhould have been 


rejoic'd to prove as great a doctor as 


my father was: I had ſome book or 
other always in my hand, and now I 


ſhalt have nothing but a yard. How- 
ever, I am filent, fince the thing muſt 
be. — Dear maſter, are you well ?—I 
ſhall be always thinking of you; and 
perſuade myſelf, you'll not forget me 
either.—I return you thanks for all 
the trouble you have had on my ac- 
count, — They tell me, Mr, Hether- 
ington, (that's the mercer's name J 
am to live with) means to take me 
with bim when he goes his journies, 
to get orders, as they ſay. At any 
time, if he ſhould come near Toot- 


ing, I'll be ſure to ſee you, and when- 


ever. I am maſter for iy ſelf, you ſtall 


Oo ro of ww ec. 


Li 


at t. 
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be welcome to have any thing my 
ſhop contains, without a penny coſt ta 
you—Dear maſter, you ſhall fee, I'll 
keep my word—Adiecu—TI am, and 
will be always, what ſo often you 
have call'd me, your dear little friend, 
&c. 


Hart ford. | 


Mrs. SommtRrs and Morris, 


Mons. 
Look ye, dear mama, the coach is 
at the door. Bo 
Mrs. SoMMERS, Ne ere 
My dear, dear ſon, you are te 
leave me then? B 2 
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F MoRR 1s. 
Don't weep ſo much, let me be- 


ſcech you; otherwiſe I ſhall be ſor- | 


ry all the way—W here have I put 
* gloves ?—Ah ! I have got them 
n, but did not know it. 
Mrs. SoMNMERS. 

How I grieve to loſe you ! let me 
20, at leaſt, as far as to the turnpike 
with you. | 
| Mor Rs. 

But you know, mama, how weak 
and ill you are already. 
| Mrs. SOMMERS« 

*Tis but half a mile; and I can 
eafily walk back. 

Moxk 1s, 


I ſhould be glad to have your com- 
pany; but then you know, the doc- 


att 


m- 
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tor bade you take the greateſt care 
you could do of yourlel', And if 
you were to come back worſe, and 
be obliged to go to bed, and die as 
my papa did, Morris would have 
cauſed it all—No, no; cither con- 
ſent to leave me at the door, or I'll 
not ſtir. 

Mrs. SOMMERS., 
Well then, *tis I that will not ſtir, 
Morkis. N 
Yes, ves; ſtay here; and when 
the coach is out of ſight, pray go to 
bed, and get a little ſleep. 
Mrs. SOMMERS. * 
Yes, if I can— N 
| NORRIS. 
Adieu, adieu, mama. OS 
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Mrs. SOMMERS:; 

Take care, my little fellow, of your 
health, and God be with you. Show 
yourſelf at all times a good boy; be 
diligent, and let me ever hear of you 
with joy. 

Mor R183. 

Iwill; I will. 

Mrs. SomMERs. 

And regularly write, at fartheſt, 
every fortnight to me. 

| MokR 1s. 

Every week; and you, mama, will 
we to me too? 

Mrs. SOMMER Ss 


Can you aſk it ?—I ſhall have no 


other pleaſure upon earth 3—but ſhall 


we ever mect again ? 
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Mor RIs | | 
Oh, certainly; for I'II attend ſo 
diligently to my duty, that I'Il get 
permiſſion, if 1 can, to come and ſee, 

you in fix months. 
Mrs. SOMMERS. 
Yes, yes, my child and you ſhall 
ſtay with me a fortnight—Oh that 
thoſe fix months were gone already ! 
More. | | 
Look, mama, the coachman ſeems. 
impatient ; 
1 Mrs. SOMMERs, | 
One more kiſs.— Farewell. (They 
wave their hands till they loſe fight 
F one anothers) 


goo e I 
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VI, 
| Boxp-srrEET, WESTMINSTER, 


Mr. HETtutzivGroON and Monk is, 


Mr. HETHER tNGTON. 


War have you there, my pretty 
little gentleman ? | 
Mog nls. | 
A letter that concerns us both: 
My name is Monis Sommers; and 
I think you know the reaſon of my 


coming. 
Mr. HzrnERIN ron. 
What! are you the little Som- 
mers? I am very glad to fee you.— 
Have you any taſte tot trade? 


ſc 
W1 
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Mor RIS, (ffobing,) 
A little, fir, 
Mr. Mok Is. 

You have been many years at 
ſchool, if I remember * can you write 
with eaſe? 

Mr, HETHERINOGToN. 

Oh that, fir, IJ could do when I was 
only eight years old; and now I'm 
going on eleven. 

Mr. Mozn:s. 

Indeed! you have not loſt ycur 
time, my little fellow then. But can 
you reckon ?—Six times eight — 
what's that ? 

Mr. HeTaERINGTON, 

Forty-eight, fir; and fix times 
forty-eight, are 288.; and fix times 
that make—ftay a little—make 17 28; 


n - 
— 
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to which, add 58; and that's 1786. 
which is juſt the preſent year. 
Mr. HETHERINGTON. 
Why, you already figure like a 
banker! and I'm charm'd in having 
ſuch a clever little boy, as you are, 
in my counting-houſe. 
Morris, 
Oh! this is nothing, fir; for you 
ſhall ſee what pains I'll take, that J 
may ſoon be your firſt clerk,—I hope 
you'll treat me kindly, 
Mr. HETHERINGTONs 
That's as you bthave. 
Mor gls. 

I aſk no better: but you'll let me 
eat, fir, at your table? my mama's 
in hopes I ſhall not be among the {cr- 
vants. 


let 
1711 


you 
2 bi 
ſuffi 
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Mr. HErERTNGTOoN. 


As to that, I cannot anſwer any 


thing at prefent—'Tis- the cuſtom 


with apprentices to be at meal-times 


in the kitchen, 
Mok Is. 

L intreat it as a favour, you will 
let me fit with you, fir, in the parlour, 
I'll do every thing JI can to pleaſe 
you. Or, at leaſt, I beg to eat alone; 
2 bit of bread in my apartment, will 
ſuffice me. 

«Mr. HETHERINGTON. 
Well, PU ſpeak about it to my 
ite; and then we'll ſee what we can 
do to pleaſe you.] 
| Monk 18. 


* 


Oh, when you preſent me to your 
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lady, I will kiſs her hand, and beg 


ſo carueſtly 


= 


Mr. HETERISGTON. 

Von will 2— Ah, ha— What then! 
- you know, already, how to coax 
and wheed'c ? 

Morris, 
Have you any children, fir ? 
Mr. Ht:tautRrINGTON. 
Yes, two; a boy and girl. 
MoRR ts, 
So much the better. Are they Ic!; 
or bigger, fir, than I ? 
Mr. HETHERINGTON. 
About you r fe. 
:\4 ORRIS. 
You'll ler them play with me, I 
hope, when 1 have done my work? 


—] know a hundred pretty tiicks— 


15 
9 
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And then, as; can cypher tolerubly 
well, I'll teach them what I know. 
Mr. HETBERINGTON, 
Well faid !—Why you'll Le tutor, 
] can fee, to every body in the houſes 
—And we ſhall be good friends, if 
you behave as I ſuppoſe you will. 
Morris, | 

You ſhall have nothing to reproach 
me with. I love my dear mama too 
well, that I ſhould give her any trou- 
ble, 

Mr. HETHERINGTON. 

Well, come in ; I'll introduce you 
to yaur miſtreſs, and ſhe'll ſee what 
you have got to ſay, 

Moxs 1s. 

T only mean to ſpeak of my mama, 

hat ſhe may love me dearly; ſince 
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ſhe alſo is a mother, and no doubt haz 
children that love her, 


Mozn 12, (with a roll of fatin in hi 


w] 
VII 7a 

Great George-ſtreet, Weſtminſter, 
Lady Fox TEsCUE, a young and rich g 
1 and 

widow, and Mor& 1s, 

, ſure 
to ? 


hand,) 
Your Ladyſhip's obedient humble J 


ſervant —— Mr. Hetherington ſends}  - 
you his reſpects, and I have brought 1 1 
twelve yards of ſatin of the pattern 977 | 


lefe with him——Your Ladyſhip, I": 
fancy, knows the price? 


his 


able 


ends 


aght 
tern 


p, | 
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Lady Fox rEScux. 

He aſked me fourteen . ſhillings, 
which I thought a little dear, 

| Mon x18. 

Has, your Ladyſhip, pray, got a 
yard to meaſure 1t again before you ? 
Lady ForRTESCUE, 

Mr. Hetherington is an honeſt man; 
and there's no need to doubt his mea- 
ſure, How much does the ſatin come 
to? 

Moxa1s. - 

Juſt eight guineas, madam. 

Lady ForTEsCUE. 

That's a deal of money, little friendz 
but *tis my birth-day ; and I'm not 
diſposd at preſent to ſtand bargaining 


with your maſter,—Did he bid you 
take the money £ 
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| Mok 18. 
If your Ladyſhip _—_ L fit ta let 


me have Ms; an a wa 


Lady ForTESCUE, - 

Here's the fum om — Don't 

loſe any of it. 
Mok x ls. 

Never fear, my Lady; but you 
will not have me bate you any thing 
then? | 

Lady Fox TESCUE. 

Why that queſtion d 


Mog 18. 


I don't know—bitt yet be 8 to I 


underbid me. 


Lady Fon rzscbz. 
And why ſo? 


' AMonxns, 


't 


ON 


d to 


KI, 
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Mon A 18. : 

Becauſe in that caſe. 1 ſhall Yate a 
ſhillipg in the yard, My maſter bade 
me do ſo—*Tis not juſt you ſhould 
give fourteen ſhillings, fince he ſaid 
himſelf he can afford to let you have 
1t cheaper. 

Lady Fox rEScUx. 

Here's a conſcientious way of deal - 
ing, my good child; that pleaſes me; 
and therefore I do underbid you, 


| Monnts, 
There my Lady's the Wen : 


TE juſt welve ſhillings. 


Lady \'0RTESCUE, 
Tis for you my little friend. I 
give it to divert you on my birth day. 
So VIE — 
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 Morx15, © 

Pardon me, I cap not take it. 

Lady Fox rrscub. | 

Cannot! tis my preſent. 

'" MoRRif _ 

But if Mr. Hetherington ſlould 

not like it, Madam? 
Lady FORTESCUE, 

Mr. Hetherington has no buſineſs 
to diſlike it: "ths my pleaſure you 
ſhould'do fo. e 

Mon R!s. 


Then I am very glad, and thank 
your Ladyſſup a thouſand times. 


This money ſhall not long continue 


in my pocket; for Tit fend it by the 


ſtage, directed to my dear mama; 
and when Lwrite, PII tell her of your 
Kindneſs—L Will now make haſte be- 


1 
ou 


nk | 


es. 
ue 
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na; 


oul 


be 
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fore the ſtage lets. out ; for as I take 


it, tis about the hour. 
Lat For rzscux. 

No, no 1 ſhall not yet diſmiſs 
von: we 14 many things to talk 
about, with one another. In the firſt 
place, therefore, tell me who is your 
mama, and where ſhe lives? 

Monks. 

Alas! Mama's the widow of a 

dector, living down at Hartford, 


Two months ſince, he died, and did 


not leave her any thing, becauſe he 
went ſo much among the poor, that 
he had much leſs time to wait upon 
the rich. And then, too, he was ill 
himſelf three years, which ruin'd 
him. At firſt, however, he be 

IF 


— 
— I PR 
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ſav'd*enough to place me in a ſchool 
not far from hence, at "Tooting. I 
was ſent for home, becauſe my father 
could not die contented without ſee- 
ing me. When he was dead, my 
mother found herſelf ſo poor,ſhe could 
not keep me to ray ſtudy ; and her 
couſin, tho* he's very rich, inſtead 
of doing ſomething for her, recom- 
mended me to Mr. Hetherington, 
whoſe apprentice I am now ; whereas, 
I thought I ſhould have gone again 
to ſchool, and been in time a doctor. 


Oh! what joy it would have given 


me to continue ſtudying, and at laſt 
have been Mama's phyſician, —I was 
always foremoſt of my claſs at ſchool, 
d: gave my maſter every ſatisfaction. 


—Should your Ladyſhip ſoon want 


1 [TY . a 1 


P 
h 


al 


and to give me ilearning, the Om 
have a dedl— oh Ves, 2 deab! - 
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more ſilk, I'll bring a letter I receiy- 
ed not many days ago from Tooting: 


When you read it, you will ſee how 


much helov'& me; and he'll love me 
all his lite roc =I am ſure he will. 
' VV"Laty'FoRTESCOE. - + 
My chitd;; it! id an eaſy matter to 
believe you fince already, I myſelf 
begin to love you, though I never 
ſaw you till this hour. But tell me, 
ſhould you wiſh to quit the mercer's 
mae wg return to ſchool ? 
bg Mona is. 
ve 5 indeed, if God thought 
proper. But ny mother cannot any 
bow afford it. She has nothing 
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Lady FoRTESCUE. 

That's true; but then there are 
ſo many in the world that have too 
much. What would you ſay, were 1 
to ſend you to a very learned gentle - 
man, who will examine whether you 
were diligent at ſchool, and might 
make farther progreſs, ſhould you go 
to ſchool again? 

Mon xis. 

Oh, madam !—with what pleaſure 
ſhould I not go through the exami- 
nation! ſend me, I beſeech you, to 
that gentleman, and you ſhall ſee 
What he will ſay in my behalf. 

Lady Fox TEsc uE. | 

Then flay a . moment—Do you 
know Dean's-yard ? 
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| Mok le. 
Yes, pleaſe your Ladyſhip, and 
what they call the King's ſchool | 
there: I've often paſſed the door, and 
could not keep from ſighing. i, 
Lady Fox TESCUE. 
Well—fit down, and wait awhile, 
(She awrites alettcr, and then putting it 
into his hand, goes on) Hold Run as 
far as to Dean's- yard, and aſk for Dr. 
South's— the doctor's maſter of the 
? college, and his houſe is next it.— 
You, mult ſpeak with him yourſelf, — 
\ Preſent my compliments, and beg an 
anſwer. 


1 


| Mon nis. 

But, my lidy, I've a great deſire 

to ſend this money to my mother by 
| & 7; 
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the coach that goes about this hour, 
Lady For TEsCUEs 
Vou may delay that matter till to- 
morrow; and particularly ſo, as you 


may hare more joyful tidings ſtill to 


give her. | 
Moz&ts. 

Good, — I'll carry then the letter, 
bring your Ladyſhip an anſwer and 
run home, where doubtleſs I am ſtaid 
for 

Lady FoxTESCUE. 

Well, well, do ſo: but be careful 

not to loſe Four way | 


Mons 1s. 15 
Oh, never fear: I'm not ſo great a 
novice as all that. Adieu, my gene- 
rous lady. In a quarter of an hour or 


ſince 
me 


1 
the ' 
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leſs, the Doctor will have read your 
letter, I ſhall fly as if I were a bird. 


1 
0 VIII. 

Dean s-yard, NMęfimiuſter. 
, Doctor Sour and Mor 1s. 
d : 
3 Mor 1% 


Ms. Doctor, here's a letter from my 
Lady I forget her name z—but I'll 
1 Jon back and aſk it, | 
Doctor SouT Hr; 
That's unneceſſary, my good boy. 
ſince J ſuppoſe the letter will inform 
4 We of it. (He opens it, and ſees the 
Fe zrature FORTESCUE.) I know 
r iche writing. (He reads. 
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© REVEREND SIR, 
The child I ſend you has unfortu- 


nately loſt his father ; and bis mo- 


ther is compell'd for want of means 
for his ſubſiſtence, to remove him 
much againſt her will, from ſchool, 
and place him out as an apprentice. 
He appears to have a great defire for 
learning. Honour me ſo far as to ex- 
amine him, and if he gives you any 


hope, I'll take upon myſelf the charge 


of educating him. —My birth-day, 
which I keep to-day, impoſes ſome 
good work upon me; and God's pro- 
vidence, I think, has ſent me this poor 
child for ſuch a purpoſe ; therefore, 
let me beg you, reverend Sir, to tel! 
me what your thoughts are of his un- 
derſtanding, and believe, 1 am, &c. 
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Doctor Souru. . 
tu. Take a chair, my little friend ; 111 
no- {Wcak in half a minute to you; for at 
ans Weſent, I have a letter I muſt finiſh, 
him jou ſec. 
o0l, Monis. 
ice. Ab, good Sir, what handſome books 
for Jou have before you: 'tis a long time 
ex · Wow ſince I have read at all. Do you 
any rmit me, Sir, to look at one or two, 
arge While you are writivg ? 
lay, Doctor Sour R, (writing) 
ome Willingly, my man. 
pro- Mok ras; (taking down a Boat,) 
poor Oh, this I fee is Homer: but 'tis 
lin Greek. —I never read it but in 
ngliſn. 

Doctor Sour, (i xwriting,) 

ic.” How! and have you read then Ho- 
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mer ?—What are your ideas of it? 
N OEM Mos 81s. 

That *tis full of noble ſpeeches 
but particularly beautiful compariſon 
—1 only wiſh Achilles hid not bes 
ſo boiſterous and ſtubborn. 

Doctor Sour, (Hill quriting,) on 

And. i in what do you ſuppoſe hi 


e and ſtubborn, as you ſay! Sl 
|  Moxr1s.., _ 

In giving up the Greeks to ſuch: 71 
number of mis fortunes — Was it auf 
faust of theirs that Agamemnon Qual & 
relled. with him? They bad never iu 
jured him. And ſhould not he hart Tho 
yaelded, when the deputics arrive NN 
wich offers of ſubmiſſion? No — b 25 
ſhows himſelf as hard as any rock "M 


— They ſhould not have ſo long e 
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eated me. I would have followed 


ord. 


Doctor Souru, (Vill awriting,) i 


25 So then, you would have pardon'd 

7 gamemnon? | 

. Mons 1s. 25 

bay Should not all of us forgive each 
ther? but. particularly ſo, our coun- 

uch men ?—Oh, ho! you have a So- 

5 bhocles, I ſee too. It was he, I . 

ma y, wrote the tragedy called Philoc- 

er ines] have had it read to me at 

barchool three times, and every time 


plained; —*Tis certainly a very 
moving piece, —But can you think, 
hat part afforded me the greateſt 
pleaſure ? 


rrive 
— 
rock 


8e 


em when they had uttered the firſt 
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Doctor SovTH, (fill Wings? T7 
I ſhould like to know. | 


Mon 15. Puts ! 
That Grecian youth that, what 
do you call him? 
Doctor SouTH, (Vill zvriting,) 
Neopotolemus, I e 


Morris, 
Ves— tis when returning, he u. 
flores the bow and arrows into Phi 
lotetes' hands—T think I ſhould hare 
done the ſame. But 1 — you 
pardon, Sir; I trouble you, pethapi 
| with prating ? 
Doctor Sou rn. 
Not at all—1 hear you with a del 
of pleaſure : and beſides, my letter 
fniſhed, 
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Mon R 18. | 
Truly, I am glad of that: —but 
pray, Sir, tell me what fine book of 
uts is that I ſee before you open 3 
Doctor SouTH. 17 
A collection of the beſt engravings 
n the gallery at F lorence, as they 
all it. 


phat 


) 


Monk x Is. 
K Ab ! there's Jae recolle&t 
Ph. im. 


hare + Doftor Set | 
vou And what think you of the pia- 
ape £4 . 0 ett 
Mor 1s. 
I admire the picture; but I don c 
deze Mr. Jupiter, 
er Doctor SOUTH, 


Why * ? | of 
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Mos x 1s. f 
Becauſe he's nothing but a very ; 
wicked fellow, ſir.— I don't know f 
how the Greeks and Romans made 4 
themſelves ſuch fools as to adore ai ;y 
very libertine, and one who con- 
ſtantly was ſcolding Madam Juno! 
Was that acting like a god? ru 
Doctor Sou rk. th; 
No, you are in the right, and Jupiter 
was a contemptible divinity.— How. 
ever, we have had tranſmitted to us 
only popular ideas of him; and the 
common people always were and al- 
ways will be blind and ſuperCiitious 
in a greater or a lefs degree. 
Mox &1s: Z Y 
O, Sir, our clowns, I take it, areWMiyec 
2 fan Vo 


f 


* the 1 antiquity? 
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far wiſer : if a miniſter ſnould get up 


form us God was matried to a wiſe oy 


that he was always: ſcölding at 1 


would his pariſlioners believe him? 
Doctor Sour. 
No, I think: -butiwby then are che 
rudeſt of the preſent generation wiſer 


and goodneſ - vt 
Mogan is. 
Yee, J underſtand ydu; fo that bad 1 


lived in Greece with ſuch a back, the 
Vol. VII. D 


rr +, we 

Ss 8 —. . yp TY 

FOI SID => 1 
3 * ” 
b . © 


now a- days into che pulpit, and in- 14 


1-1, Morris. I's 

1 don? t en Why. 1 F 
Doctor Sour ꝝ. 43 11 

ati «rileigotat has enlighten'd f 
them; that repreſents a God of truth 1 
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people never - would have worſhipped 
any other God but mine? 
Doctor.SouTH, 
Let me embrace you, my dear 
child ; but what's your name ? 
7 -  MoxRis. 
Morris Sommers. 
Doctor Sour Rx. 
Twould indeed, my deareſt Mor- 
ris, be a pity you ſhould paſs your 
days behind a counter: you muſt 
poſitively re · aſſume your ſtudies. 
Monis. 
Ave: ; I ſhould be glad to do fo, 
I could. 


Docter SoUTH. 
ll write my anſwer now to Lady 
Forteſcue. 


Ned 


deat 


— 
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Morris, 

I'll carry it with pleaſure ; but 
I think ſhe begs you to examine 


me? een o i 
Doctor Sour i. py 

You have enabled me to do fo, by 1 
your queſtions aud replies juſt now; | 

and I can anſwer for your head and 4 

heart, Perhaps too, I ſhall have the 11 
pleaſure of contributing to make vou 


happier than you could have been in 
trade. —Amuſe yourſelf in looking at 
theſe prints, while I am drawing up 
my anſwer to the lady. 

Morris. 


A pd ce 


+ << 


” - 7 EE ey ies SORE 
„„ ei, — IO — — 


Rather let me have a ſheet of paper | 
and a pen ; becauſe I wiſh to write a l: 
letter likewiſe, yl 


D 2 
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Doctor Sour. 

To the Lady? 

Mor 18, 
No, Sir, to another perſon. 

Doctor SOV TH, 
And to whom ? 
Mon ris. 

When I have finiſhed, you ſhall 


know to whom, Sir ; but not ſooner, 


if you pleaſe, : 
Doctor Sourn. 
J long to ſee it, 
(He fits down to write, and Morris 
#i/o writes the following letter.) 
« Mr. Doctor. 
T thank you ten times over, for the 
kindneſs you have ſhown me, and for 
writing upon my account to Lady For 


teſcue. I ſhould have had a deal ol 


nall 
ler, 


orr:s 


r the 


ad for 


mY 
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pleaſure in returning back to ſchool; 
but ſince you ſay, vou ſhould be 
pleas'd to make me happy, I will 
think no more of that. I wiſh indeed 
I were but in your College: I. would 
love, you, Sir, with all my heart, be very 
ſtudiò d learn every thing you 
might be kind enough to teach me. 
I muſt not preſume, however, to ex. 
pect I ſball be under your inſtruction. 
— That depends upon God's will and 
yours ; but if I muſt remain with Mr. 
Hetherington, let me come from tume 
to time to ſee, and have. the. pleaſure 
of converſing with you, and of read- 
ing your fine books, or I ſhall very 
ſoon loſe every thing, however trif- 
lag, I acquired at ſchool. Have fo 
Ds 
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much kindneſs for me, dear good Mr. m 
Doctor; God will bleſs you for it; fp 
and my mother when inform'd of your 
good nature, will have comfort in her dy 
ö forrow ; for ſhe loves me much, and 


1. her 100. —Poſſibly in future 7 
1 Doctor Sour. | 

Well; and have you ſiniſl'd? ; 

NMorR1s. ly x 


Not yet, quite; for I have more 


ta fay than you. However, here it is, ( 
as far as I have wrote, and you may I !t 
, read it, Mr, 


Doctor Sour x. 
How !—and is it then addreſſed to 
me!— Well, this is charming! No, 
my deareſt Morris, you ſhall live no 
longer with the mercer, but with me. 
1 promiſe you as much, Return this 


Ire 
IS, 


Jay 


| to 
No, 
> NO 
me. 


this 


= 
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moment to the Lady, give her my re- 
ſpects, together with this anſwer. 
You muſt bring me word, what La- 
dy Forteſcue deſigns to do. 

MorR1s. 


And am I, ſir, fo happy! 


Doctor Sour g. | 
Well ;—no more at preſent, —On- 
ly go, and God be with you. 
| Moxris. 
O, I'll run, and come back in an 
inſtant, —So farewell, my ſweet, kind, 
Mr, Doctor, 


D 4 
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| : ad) 
IX, 

e 7 
Great George:ſireet, i or: 
| : LON ( 
Lady FoxTESCUE, Morris . Is f. 
| b fu 
Lady Fork TESCUE., Ind b 
WELL, Morris, have you brought Fe 
me back an anſwer? ET BS 
MoxR 1s. h'd 
Ves, my Lady, here it is. lign 
Lady FokTESCUE» the 


I long to know what it contains :— ber 
but little in your commendation I'm an 
afraid, —What ſay you, Morris? 

|  _ Monnis. nero 
Nothing, madam, I need be aſham'd 
of, I am certain, 
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ady FOR TESCUE, ( reading toherſelf,) 
„% DEAR MADAM, 
 Þ You could never have afforded me 
greater pleaſure than the converſa- 
jon of the lovely child your ladyſhip 
as ſent me. From his countenance, 
> full of innocence and candour, 
d bis actite mind, that ſhows itſelf 


\t Þ every look and word he ſpeaks, I 4 
Id myſelf, I know not how, at- 4 
h'd to him. — His genius certainly | 4 
ligned him for a higher ſituation ( | 


— 
— 


A o * 
* _— — 


the world than that to which his 
her's death has brought him; and {| 
cannot but congratulate you on | 
ur choice of ſuch an object for your A 
neroſity, from whom you may in- 
ge ſo many expectations. Pro- 
ence has, not without intention, 


—— 
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thrown him in your way; and I per- 


| en, 
ſuade myſelf, your ladyſbip will al- 5 
ways have occaſion to be ſatisfied with unc 
his behaviour and his gratitude; for Nut. 


me too, ] ſhall certainly be proud of Nh 
ſeconding, by my aſſiſtance, ſuch a 
ſcheme of generoſity, as you have 


| FT form'd, and have the honour to ſub- 
FR. {ſcribe myſelf, &c.“ 

j Lady Fox TESCUE., 

Hl The doctor only praiſes you me- 


thinks by halves ? 
Mor ts, 

Oh no, my lady, he is ſatisfied, 
He told me fo himſelf; and then, Pray 
likewiſe ſee it in your eyes. 

Lady FoRTESCUE. 

Oh! ho !—my little phyſiogno 

miſtſ!—You can read countenances 


«5 is 1 
: oe 
— - —_—_— 4 Lage} > ry — aan es 
FFF * 
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Pen, it ſeems but let us ſpeaka little 


al- riouſly. Suppoſe there ſhould be 
ith und a lady to take care of you, and 
for y to have you taught and boarded ; 
| of W-what in that eaſe, would you do? 
24 


Monrk 1s, 
av What do? —I cannot tell that very 


ſub- el. I could do nothing of myſelf; 
t I would pray for her with all my 
art by day and night. 

me; Lady Fox TuSCUE, (embracing him,) 
Then pray for me, my child, as for 
bur ſecond mother. 

d, 


Nos RIS. 
en, Pray for you! 

Lady Fox TESCUE. 
Yes; yes ; for I will be your ſe- 
ad mother, and ſupply the place of 
at good father you have loſt, by 


OgNd 
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doing every thing he would have 
done, You ſhall begin again your 
ſtudies, and want nothing to complex 
your education. 
Moxns, (throwing himſelf a at ber 
feet,) 

Oh God !- my God !—I have not 

power to ſpeak ! 
Lady For TESCUE. M. 
Get up, and throw yourſelf inte 


my arms; and if you love me, call 


— i 1 As by Cy at Ca <> 04 ap 
— * my 2 — — | — 2 en TIN + 6G 
wi E - — — — 
wy cr 2 „ l a na = 9 . N — 
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me nothing elſe in future but mam 7 
— You underſtand me; don't you ? 6 
Mon 1s. / 
Yes, mama, I do, I do; ; and am Ut 0 
heaven! Fn, | 
Lady Welten 35 
| Poor thing! You are beſide your 1 
ſelf ;—bux be compos d, and let us tak 


The ADOPTED CHILD. 61 
turn or. two about the garden, I 


dave 
* ave ſomething that concerns your 
other alſo, I would ſpeak of. 
lent 
her | 1 
: 7 i 
e not „ 1 115 
Bond. freet. 1 
Mr. HeTHERINGTON, Mokkls. 
f into : — oF 
9 
5 Mr. HETHERINGTON. i 
HERE have you been loitering, 9 
! | * 
tay, theſe two hours? i 
: | Mor&=1s, 14 
O, my dear, dear Mr. Hethering · 
In, if you did but know | 'K 
Mr. HeTHER1NGTON» i 
e your \ 


Pope I know, I know you muſt not ſtay 
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ſo long upon a meſlage ; therefore! 


it never be the cafe again, I charg 
you, Could not you. obtain aduWliy 
tance to the lady? | 


: Mols. = 
[ | Yes I could; and ſhe has promilicer 
7 1o become my ſecond mother. 
1 Mr. HETHERINGTON, 8 
; 4 What is that you ſay ?—your hat 
i 0 cond mother !—ſure the boy's turf le 
"1 | fool. re 1 
f ft = Mox 1s. 1th 
if | No, I am not a fool ; but I ſhallꝗ 
18 again to ſtudy; and in three df B. 
10 time at furtheſt, ſhall be ſent to Weſſp m 
1 { minſter, to ſchool there, where the? 
| wear black gowns; and Lady Fe 
teſcue will come and tell you W An, 


* herſelf, 


— 
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re Mr. HETHERINGTON 
barg How's this? and are you then to 
JuinWive with me no longer? 

| Mols. 

NoI won't conſent to be a mer- 
er. I like ſtudy better. 


© < 


mil 


Mr. HzeTHERINGTON. I 

So, it ſeems you only came to me, I 

zur [What you might take the opportunity „ 
turuWt leaving me; but, recollect, that you 4 
re my apprentice, and I won't part 1 

uh you. | 

ſhall Try Morris. ( 
e da But you will not, ſure, refuſe me - 8 
o Weßy mama, when ſhe applies to have Ji 
ere the? bs : | 1 
dy Fe Mr. HETHERIN G rox. | | 


you And does fhe imagine, ſhe ſhall 
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take away my ſervant” juſt when. ſhe 
thinks , ee 
Monk is. 

But good ſir; without offendin 
you, my articles, you know, are hr 

yet ſigned, and therefote, 1 am m 

your ſervant. 

Mr. HETHERI NO TON, ( drawing fed 
| him, in an attitude of menace,) 
Say another word, you little r mon 

ſter of ingratitude 

Monk is. 
And what, pray, have 1 done, f fir 

Caus'd you any loſs ? ' 

Mr. HeTHERINGTON. 
You have deceived me. I beg 

to love you; but I wiſh now I | 

never ſeen you, ; 


Mon! 
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Monis. 


; * No, fir, I have not deceived you. 


ittle dreamt, this morning, of re- 
oving from your houſe ; but put 
yourſelf into my place. If my papa 
had lived, I never ſhould have come 
from ſchool, and therefore not been 
ere on liking—A kind lady looks 
pon me with the affection of a father, 
ind from you I go again to ſchool, 
this a fault in me? 
Mr. HETHERINGToNV. 

You are in the right ; but why arc 
ou ſo lovely? 1 myſelf began te. 


1 beg k upon. you as my child. 

y Ih Monis. 
Nor yet am I without a great aftee · 
Vol. VII. 1 


] ſhould ſtill have lived with you, and 
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tion on my, part for you, Sir, I afſur 

you. He offers to embrace. him.) 
Mr. HETHERINGTON. 

| * it would in that caſe be more 

difficult for me to give you up- 

goes out.) 


Mor 1s. 
He is vexed—this Mr. Hethering . 
ton, but he is notwithſtanding a goo N 
man; and J, myſelf, ſhall ſomehoy « 
or another not be pleaſed to lear F 
him, and particularly ſo his wife a .. 
children, But it is neceſſary, I ſhouy zn 
write to my mama,—Oh ! how 1 n 
Joic'd ſhe'll be, when ſhe receives n 
yo 
letter! I could wiſh it were alr read mY 
in her hands, and I too by; her, whi 0 
we 


| me reads, its ray | 


Mole 


—6 


erin? 
a god 
neho! 
> lean 
fe an! 
' ſhow 
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(Ae begins to trite.) 
© MY DEAR MAMA, 
Joy! joy! Your ſorrow's at an 

end, and ſo is mine. However, do not 
weep too much with pleaſure, when 
you read my letter; for my maſter 
ſent me to a lady's houſe this morn + 
ing with a piece of fatin—Oh the 


lovely angel ! would you were already 


with me; for mama, (can it be poſ- 
fible) Iam to ſee you in a few days 
time, She is to give you an apartment 
in her houſe, and you will live with 
her, and J ſhall go to ſchool, and ſee 
you every day. Oh, what a pleaſure 
that !—You recolle&, I fancy, when 
we parted how you wept and aſked if 
we ſhould ever meet again. Yet it 
_ 
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depends now on yourſelf alone to ſee 


me twenty times a day, or oftner. 
My Mama will ſend yon money for 
your journey —my Mama, I ſay, for 
the I juſt now call'd ſo, is no leſs my 
mother than yourſelf ; and I am ſure 
you will not gneve to hear it. All 
the money you receive by this, is 
mine: She gave it me, and I—T give 
it you. Make haſte to get your things 
all ready, as the ſooner you arrive, 
the happier we ſhall be. I told her 
ſo much, good of you, that ſhe defires, 
as much as I, to fee you, Write me 
word when you ſet out, that 1 may 
mou Fou where the —4 * up, 
you ſee der! but a 64 a doubt, the 
letter ſhe herſelf defigns to write will 
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So farewell, my 
dear Mama. I cannot but be appre- 


do that for me. 


benkve L-ſhould loſe the poſt were I to 
tell you every thing L know: of.“. 


© . Hartford: 
Napa, 


Ho W. ſhall I find Br ex 8 5 
of my joy and gratitude 7 ? Great God ! 
my ſorrow then is ended! IJ am hap- 


py.! ſo tog is my ſon ! and ? tis, thro? 


| 15S 


you we are ſol How, without expir- 
ing, as it were, with Joy, ſhall I as 
ſend, from an abyſs of apguiſh to the 
E.3 
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pinnacle of bliſs! Ny tears are all I 
am poſſeſſed of to inform your Lady- 
ſhip of what I feel: and I regret + 
Einnot now refrain myſelf, that 1 
may ſhed them every one before you, 


and repay ſuch generoſity, You 
tell me it has been your wiſh to prove 


a mother : You can therefore form a 
notion of my happimeſs—TI cannot 
utter one word more, and yet perhaps, 
J ſhall have leſs to ſay, when I am 
with you, and behold our ſon be- 
tween us both, and clafp'd with ardour 
in our arms; but you will underſtand 
my filence, while my zeal in future 
for your ſervice ſhali explain it every 
moment of my life. I have, &. 
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WHAT a frightful night; I'm 
periſhing with cold, and have no. 
ſhelter from the ſtorm, or bed to warm 

Oh Heavens! 


my. numbing limbs. 


I'm old, and labour has beſides ex- 
hauſted all myſtrength. Untecling ſon! 
that thought diſtracts me. Cruel ſon! 
tis I that gave thee birth l tis I that 
fed thee aud tis I that Watch d beſide 
thee in the weakneſs of thy infancy, 


E 4 


* 


72 TWP ARRICIDX£: 

When I beheid thee ſuffering: pain, i 
my tears bede wid hy check: thou W h 
lov'dſt me then, and with careſſes Wn 
ſaid'ſt. Papa, why do you weep ? Wt! 
I am not ill, but well; be therefore We 
comforted.” 80 ſaying, thou at- Wth 
tempted'ſt to get up in bed: thy lit- Ww 
tle hands were claſped together in wy ¶ ſu 
hair, while thou again repeated'ſt, 
tottering as thou ſtood'ſt, “look at 
me, I am cur'd!“ but with theſe 
words, thy infant frame gave way, 
and thou fell'ſt backward on the bed. 
Thou would'it have gladly ſpoke, 
but could'ſt not—In the end, however, 
1 by God's will, thy body grew quite 
4] vigorous. | Thou ſhould*ſt have been 
l the pillar of my age; for I bad work'd 
ö to feed thee all my life: but thou 
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Un, I infteads haſft driven me from thy 
hou houſe in uind and ſnow. We cans 
Mes not any longer hre together, ſaid'ſt 
p? chou in a rage. Why not, | my 
ſon ? faid I: and what have I done to 
thee! TLexhorted thee to virtue ! that 
was my offence. Beholding thee con - 
{ume in ſeandalous exceſſes,” the well - 
gotten ga in of ſixty years“ hard toil, 
that property which I depriv'd my- 
ſelf of with delight, to make thee rich 
and happy; I preſum'd to point thee 
but the pit, tow'rds which thou wer't 
recipitately running. Heaven bears 

vitnefſs for me, I was more concern'd 
or thy ſake than my own. Did I not 
ong enough keep ſilence, from an 

pprehenſion of afflictipg thee ? But, 

abe interval, thou comprehended not 


8 JR — ———_— 
PP c 
8 7 


e 
— aſh at rt 


— Pr — 
— 7 * 


n 
8 Ry A 
Bray Hr 


1 
— — 2 


CO 


5 S 8 "Na * i 
. 3 . ' 


tha 
— 6 by 


Te. ne 


* 
a 


1 5 — 

— PN anne: 

Ft = = oh 
> — 


— 


> * - 
m To abr Es ok > AR 
G 7 S 


. 
99 5" N — REI 
an A = 1 a 
* * — — 
— ů - — 
—— — —ͤ— — — A 
a" one: — — . 
5 * = — — = 
I" — * — on * 
2 * als 2 P — * 
* * 
= 944 v ** * 
* 8 - 


—— — 


F 


74 The PH RRICID E. 
the meaning of my ſecret ſighings. In 
the end I was compell'd to ſpeak : 1 Wc 
thought myſelf obliged in duty to re- 
ſame a father's rights, yet tempered my 
authority with moderation. My re- 
monſtrances were no leſs kind than Mut 
earneſt, I began by talking to thee of Mok 
a mother kill'd with grief by thy un- Wt 1 
ſilial-like deportment ; and then allo 

of myſelf, *© whoſe head, thou would'it Wo, 
bring down, I ſaid, with forrow Wt | 
to the grave.“ I pointed to my cheeks, ſt t 
thus fretted with the tears I had ſhed Wain 
for thee : ſhowed thee my white hairs, His 
made ſo before their time with ſorrow pe! 
opened wide my arms, that thy 
might'ſt run into them and be recon 
cil'd ; and ſhould have knelt too at thy 
teet, if even ſuch a poſture, humbling 
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r a father, would have any how at- 
ted thee — While thou, my ſon !— - 
Vho can believe it? thou cam'ſt near 
ein an attitude of threat. — Thy arm 


2s raiſed to ſtrike me, and thy door 
ut to, againſt me, —Stll then can 1 
ok upon thee as my ſon ?—Thou 


'ould I could but eurſe thee ! but 
t ſo; for on the other hand, I dare 
dt tell aload, the cauſe of my com- 
aut, leſt God ſhould hear it, and 
is houſe, from whence thou haſt 
pelled me, fall upon thy head. 


ere then, upon the ſtone before it, 


lay me down. To- morrow, 


du wilt not be able to go out, but 
mblingſou muſt ſce me. I can never think 
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t no longer ſo.— But, why then do 
feel within me, I am ſtill thy father. 
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thy boſom will not bleed with ariguiſ 


fer'd during ſuch a night. But if itt 
rigour, or the weakneſs of my age, o 
(Gill, much more than all) my grie 
ſhall have concluded my exiſtenct 
mndder vt thy erime; weep for me 
but {1111 moſt of all, give way to fo 
row for myſelf.— My death, I wi 
conſider as a bleſſing, if it lead 
thy amendment. 

Such were the complaints of tt 
old man. The north wind waſte 
his ſad ſighings with it, during t 
whole night, The air re-echoed 
the tempeſt, and the foreſt trees ga 
way before it ; while all nature ſeen 
as if it ſhook with horror at the crin 
Upon the morrow early, was the . 
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an found quite dead upon the ſtone: 
| had U his! hands ſaſt © lock dein one 
other, and his face in dying was 
rn'd upward. The laſt word he | 
xd pronounc'd, was that of ſon; and 1 
the moment of expiring nature, 
e bad pray'd a . on the * 
eide. 
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FAMILY PRESERVEI 
FROM RUIN. 


EDWARDS, a gardener of Chelſe 
was confider'd as the clevereſt fello 
in the place: his fruit ſurpaſſed | 
beauty thoſe of every gardener rout 
about him, and in taſte were alſo p 
ferable. Every wealthy family reli 
ing in the pariſh when they gave 
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| dinner, made a point of ſerving up in 
the deſert his peaches. He was un- 
der no neceſſity of ſending out his 
melons to be ſold at Covent-Garden ; 
they were always bought while grow- 
ing, and even gold was ſometimes 
given for them. 

The delight he took in his planta- 
tions, and the profit they procured 
him were ſufficient motives to encou- 
rage him in labour. Diligent as 
Edwards was, he might have had a 
hundred ſweethearts: but he mar- 
ried Phillis, daughter of a farmer 
a the neighbourhood, whoſe pru- 
lence was no leſs conſpicuous than 
er prettineſs. | | 
At the beginning of their marriage, 
e firſt year was very happy; Phil- 


. 


Chelle 
t fell 
paſſed 
ner ro. 
al ſo pi 
nily rel 
ey gave 
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lis ſeconded her ; huſband's Jabours in 
che cultivation of his plants; and ne- 
ver had the fruits he ſol upon the 
ſpot, or ſent to | market, been io pro: 
fperous.. 

But unluckily f for Edwards, in the 
houſe next his, there bv'd another 
gardener, who, as ſoon as It Was day, 
went always to ſome ale · houſe or an- 
other, without leaving it till night. 
The jovial humour of this man, who 
name was Gilbert, prov'd a ſnare t 
Edwards, who began to give into hu 
way. At firſt, indeed, he only wet 
to find him at the ale-houſe for fo 
converſation on the gardening. bu 
neſs ; but, alas liſoon aſter, in his vel 


1 „uf 


RY wh 


RN 2 
5 iy Neardenz De had "robin to"Hiſcourie 
\ ov Waboar but cast. 
we pins Hob at this unhappy l. 
pro ⸗· £3 ais e 

Pls teration an in her huſband. 

She had not as Jet. acquired ſuffeient 


in A knowledge in the art of managing his 
ap ; pliers, and therefore often was 
as CJ" ompell'q e. to fetch him from his pot- 
Or al 


ompanions to his labour in the gar- 
len ; and indeed i it would have fre. 
pently been better, had he not been 
uied in ir, when he prun d his trees, 

ih liquor in his head. His koile 
ade random ha vock of the branches. 
oſe that bore the choiceſt fruit 
re often lopped away, as well as 
0 - unfruitful ones; 2 * thoſs 
: peach trees, which the year 
Vox. VI. F 


ight. 
8 holt 
ſnare d 
iuto þ 
ply we 
for ſo 
ing. bu 
m bis ves 


| garde 
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preceding had not any uſeleſs ſprigs 
about them, now, according to the 
expreſſion of a certain beautiful young 
lady, did but- ſtretch out from | the 
wall their arms acroſs the pathway 
like ſo many idle fellows. - | 

In the interim, the more our Ed. 
ward ſaw his garden languiſh, ſo much 
more did he devote his time and mo- 
ney to intoxication; and by this time 
all his fruits and vegetables had com- 
pletely loſt their name. Twas now, 
that utterly incapable of drawing any 
longer from the,produce. of the gardcue] 
wherewithal to ſatisfy his ſotriſh cl 
vings, by degrees he parted with bi ue! 
furniture, bis cloaths and linen; ui 
at laſt, one day, when Phillis was 4 ro; 
market, with the or@ns ſhe had her 


From RUIN. 35 
rigs ſelf made ſhift to culti vate, he went 
the and fold his tools, to drink away the 
titling ſum they fetched him, at the 
atchouſe; with his dear en 


ung 
the 


WII Gilbert. | | - 

Twould be difficult to gueſs the 
x El ſorrow Phillis underwent at her re · 
much Wturn from market. To be plung'd 


4 mo; berſelf from a convenient comfortable 
is time I tuation into beggary, {was not the 


1 com · Nonly cauſe of her affliction.” She la- 
s now. nented much more bitterly the lot 
ing aue her unhappy huſband, and the 
gardenffpelpleſs ſituation of à child not more 


iſh chan ſix months old, which then ſhe 


Who would ever bave imagin'd 
erg en wild, by this child's 


aen 5 U 
15 Was a 
had her 
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means, to fave the OY from: utter 
uin? K 
Edwards, in the evening 160 the 
es we have bean ſpeaking of, 
came ſwearing home; and lounging 
with his elbow on the dreſſer, aſk d of 
Phillis in a brutal manner, what ſhe 
had to cat? when Phyllis put into 
his hand a knife, and on the table 
plac'd a baſket ſhe had cover'd with 
her apron. Edwards haſtilyremov'd the 
cover; but imagine what was his ſut» 
prize to ſee the little infant faſt aſleep! 
« Eat, eat, ſaid Phillis, * This i 
all you have contriv'd to leave me 
As his father, you have certainly moid 
night to be his executioner than f 
mine, which it will be very quickly. 
Edwards, ſtupified at this, ſat mo 


9 
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— gon ene 
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Itter tionleſs, and-/rivetted/ his eyes upon ths 
child. At, laſt he burſt forth inta 

the tears, got up, embräc'd his wiſe, 
g of, implor'd her pardon, and ſincerely 
wins WM promis'd he would alter his behaviour, 
od of It appears be kept his word. His 
at ſhe ſpouſe's father, ho had long refus'd 
t into to ſee him when inform'd of ſuch a 
table W happy change, advanc'd him money to 
{with buy tools, and put bimſelf again to 
v'd the work. Of this aſſiſtance, Edwards 
wiſely profited, and very ſoon his 


aſleepl garden grew more fruittul than it 
This i erer yet had been, while he himſelf 


ve me as always after that induſtrious 
ly moch ran herhad been, eaſy in circumſtan- 
han fue, a kind husband, and a gare ful 
uickly · ad vie ad I 1 £5; Te 
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Frequently it gave him pleaſure to 
relate, though bluſhing this, pathetic 
{tory to his ſon, who following ſuch 
a good example, look'd on ſloth and 
drunkenneſs wich ſuch abhorrence, 
that he ſhew'd himſelf à pattern of 
ſobriety and diligence. 
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EMILI A, Harriot, Lucy, and 
Sophia, had a governeſs who lov'd 
them with a mother's|tenderneſs. This 
governeſs's name was Mademoiſelle 
dAyron. 

Her greateſt wiſh was, that HER 
pupils ſhould be virtuous to be happy * 


that a friendſhip for each other ſhould 


increaſe the pleaſures of their child- 
hood, and that they ſhould taſte thoſe 
2 F 4 


— * 6 
- * 


83. MUTUAL FRIENDSHIP.. 
pleaſures without, W or an 
xiety. | 

A kind e ey 1 * 
of juſtice towards them, were the; 
conſtant motives of her conduct, whe· 
ther ſhe had any thing to pardon, 
to reward or puniſh in them. 

She enjoy'd, with infinite delig't, 
the happy fruits proceeding, from. her 
leſſons and example. 

The tour little girls were e ſoon the 
happieſt children in the world, They 
told each other of their faults, forgave 


each other, ſnar'd together of each 
othez's joy s, and could not live without 


1 each other. | 
i But by ſome unhappy chance, they 7 
Þ poiſon'd, as it were, the ſource of Men 
their enjoyments, at the very mo- 


an nent they begau to taſte its charms: 
gree 
the 
whe- 1 
don, 


ould; not but redound to theit advant- 
ige to be guided by # perfon of ſuch 
ne en as their 16-000 
jeſs, - 1 

It happen! Mademoiſelle d*Ayron 
gt, Was ford to leave ber pupils for 


n het ume; as certain family concerns 

cceſiitated her to viſit France, She, 
n the Wit chem with reluctance, made a 
They 


tifice of ſome advantages to the 
orgave elite of quickly ſettling her affairs; 


each Wil hardly had a month expired, 

ichout ien ſhe returned in ſafety to her 
| tle flock. 

>, they They all receiv'd her with the 

nee of Heateſt ſigns of joy: but what un- 

y 10* Wy alteration did ſhe not almoſt 
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refus'd it, and hence follow'd dil 


oo MUTUAL FRIENDSHIP. 
immediately perceive in | theſe poo 
little children ? 

Ik, as frequently it happen d, any 
one among them aſk'd the Alighte( 
favour of another, this ill-naturedh 


content. and quarrels. The uncommot 
gaiety that hitherto had been remar; 
able in all their little paſtimes, an 
even made their work itſelf delighttu 
now was chang'd to peeviſhneſs an 
melancholy. 

And inſtead of thoſe. ma 
dictated by peace and friendihi; 
which were heard in all their conre 
ſations, nothing now prevailed amo 
ther but inceſſant bickerings. U 
either - wiſh to take an hour's dite 
Kon in the garden, ſhe was ſure! 


J, vn ſhorty it was enough that any 
bing ſhould meet che wiſh of one 
mong them to diſpleaſe the others. 
It particularly chanc'd one day, 
hat not contented to deny each 
ther every ſort of friendſhip: and o- 


lightel 
tured!y 
d dil 
Ommot 
remals 


cs, 11bligingneſs, they mutually diſtreſſed 
Lighttuch other with reproaches. Ma- 


cls auſſhemoiſelle d'Ayron, Who fat a wit- 


els of this ſcene, was ſo affected by 


preſſio as to ſhed even tears, 
cndin She could not ſpeak a word; but 


comveſſhenrely withdrew into her chamber, 


at the better ſhe might think upon 


>d amo 


196. e means of rendering back to theſe. 
r's Gil ithappy little ones the pleaſures they 
8 ſure! dt 264 e ee, an gen 
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liters would aſſign ſome reaſon for 
emaining in their chamber. And 
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and reciprocal attachment. 
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had loſt of their precedent friendſhip 


"She was ſtill employed in this affe. 
ting taſk, when all the four young 
ladies enter'd her apartment with a 
peeviſh look, complaining they could 
be no longer happy in each other 
company.” There was not one of 
them but charg'd the reſt with cauſ- 
ing it, and altogether earneſtly deſir 
their governeſs would give them bac 
provided ſhe could do wo their of 
happineſs.” 

The governeſs Webel them 8 
very ferious manner, faylag, I 
ſerve my children, vou bſtruct each 
other in your ploafutes'; there ſore thi 
this circumſtance may never come t 
paſs again, et each take up her corke 


"> MM MUTUAL PRIENDSHIP.'' gg: 
dſhip Wa this very room, if ſhe thinks proper, þ 
Jud divert herſelf whatever: way ſhe i} 


af. Dikes; but ſo as not to interfere with f 

young ither of her ſiſters- You, may have þ 
Ack ecourſe to this new mode of recrea- 0 
co dl ion inſtantly; as you have leave to 9 
örher lay till night; but each (remember) | i 
one a her corner, as I ſaid juſt now. þ 
© cu. The little girls were charm'd with i 
4.6 os propoſal, took their places, and | 
+ bach egen to play. | TE h 
eir lol Sophia entcr'd into ee 4 
With her doll, or rather told it many l 
alt oi tle ſtories 3 but her doll could not jd 
= 18 and. had no ſtories in. return to il 


ll, It was in vain to look for any... 
tertainment from her biters. They 

ere playing, each aſunder in en, 
1 


36t each 
re tha 
come t 
r corde 


's he — — — « 
om. ee rats 
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Lucy «00k her battledore and ſhut, 
tlecock, yet none applauded her dex · 
terity: beſides ſhe would have gladly 
ſtruck it quite acroſs the room; but 
none in that caſe would have ſent it 
back. It was in vain to hope ſuch 
ſervice from her ſiſters. They were 
playing each aſunder in their corner. 


Harriot would have wiſhed to paſ | 


the time that now hung heavy on 
her, at the game ſhe was ſo fond of, 
Hunt the Slipper: But, alas! who was 
there ſhe might paſs the {lipper to from 


her filters. | They were playing each 


;  afunder 1 in their corner. 


And Emilia, who was very ſkil- 


fal, as a little houſewife, thought] 
how ſhe might give her friends an: .-: 


III. 
enter! 
out fc 
of hel 
whom 
'Twas 
They 
their 

It \ 
other 
poſed! 
lers te 
on th: 


| Wtinu'd 
hand to hand! it was in vain to aſk 


the da 
again t 
vegp'd 
ſpecies 


20 


du 
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entertainment; and of courſe, ſend 
out for many things to market. But 
of her eompanions, none were by to 
whom ſhe might entruſt her orders. 
Tas in vain to piteh upon her fiſters, 
They were playing . ander in 
their corner. | 


It was juſt the ſame with N 


other play they tried at. All ſup- 
poſed it would be compromiſing mat- 
tes to approach each other: And 
on that account, diſdainfally con- 
tau'd in their ſolitude. At length 
the day concluded, They returned 
zain to Mad'moiſelle d' Ayron, and 
beg d her to inform them of a better 
ſecies f amuſement, chan the ef. 
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g6 MUTUAL FRIENDSHIP. 
fectual one ſhe had already recom- 
mended. 8 

I can only think of one, my child- 
ren, ſhe made anſwer, which your: 
ſelves wers formerly acquainted with; 
but which, it ſeems, you have forgot, 
Yet, if you wiſh to put it once more 
into practice, I can eaſily remind you 
of it. | 

Oh, we wiſh to recollect it, they 

replied, with all our hearts; and 


ſtood attentive while their governel; 
was looking at them, juſt as if they 
wiſhed to ſeize with ardour the firſt 


word ſhe utter'd, 


*Tis, ſhe anſwer'd, that recriprocal 
obligingneſs, that mutual friendſup 
filters owe each other, Oh my deareſt 
| +. Ul 


M 
little 
vou 
and'r 
Sh 
ter'd 
interr 
tears 
cheek: 

Th 
and ft 


fuſion 
her a 
fection 
promiſ 
lor the 
lone b 


Fror 
o fig 
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mote AL vive won >, 97 
little friends! How unetable have 
you not contrived to make yourſelves, 
and ms too, ſince you loſt it! 9 

- She ſtopp'd ſhort, when ſhe had ut- 
ter'd theſe few words, which yet were 
interrupted frequently by ſighs, while 


tears of tenderneſs ran down M 


WY cheeks. 

The little girls appear'd aſtoniſh'd, 
end ſtruck dumb with ſorrow and con- 
d Wfufion in her preſence. She held out 


is Wher' arms: they ruſh'd at. once af- 


fectionately towards her, and ſincerely 
promiſed they would love each other 
for the future, and agree as they, had 
lone before ſhe left them. | 


d figns of peeviſhneſs to trouble 
Vol. VII. G 


From that moment, they betray 4d 


8 MUTUAL FRIENDSHIP. 
their harmonious intercourſe. In | 
ſtead of bickerings and diſcontent MW 2<* 
among them, nothing now was known 
but mutual condeſcenfions that de- 
lighted all who had the opportunity 
of being with them. 
They preſerve this amiable charac - 
ter at preſent in the world among 
their friends, of whom they are ac- 
knowledged the delight and ornas 
ment. 


* 
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Mrs. ARNE. EpwarDd and Jamzs, 
6 Her ons. 


Mrs. AR NE. 


Jer, what may you have done 
with all your money? 


JAMES. 
Given it away, Mama, of 
Mrs. ARNE, | 4 | 
Away, my little fellow! and to 
Whom, pray 2 ; 


G 2 
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zoo COD" BIRD, 
TaMEs. 
. o a very wicked boy. 
Mrs. ARNE. 
To make him better, I imagine 3 
James. 


Yes, Mama, Pray, don't the birds | 


that fly about belong to God ? 
Mrs. ARNE. 


They do; as well as we ourſelres, 


and every other creature, 
James. 


Well, mama; this wicked boy had 
Role a bird from God, and carried it 
about to ſell. The little bird cried out | 
with all its ſtrength; and he was pinch⸗ 
ing cloſe the beak, to hinder it from 


erying, He was certainly afraid, 


Mama, that God would hear it cry, | 


GO D BIRD. 1ot 
and puniſh him for ſo much naugh« 
tineſs, 
Mrs. ArNE. 
And you, my little man ? ; 
Janes, 

And II gave the wicked boy my 
money, purſe and all, that he might 
give God back again his bird fancy 
God was very glad, (He jumps about 
for Joy. J 

Mrs. AR NE. 

He was, no doubt, to find my little 

fellow has ſo good a heart. 
JAMES. 

The boy, perhaps was wicked, 
wanting money ? 

_ Mrs. ARNE. 

Very likely. 


102 GOD's BIRD. 

Tamts, | you 1 
J am therefore glad T gave him ever 
mine; becauſe you know, Mama, I Y tions 

don't want money. 
EDWARD. = 
We have had a quarrel, upon this but 
affair. My brother gave his purſe, dor 
and did not count how much was in it, M finc: 
notwithſtanding he had more than live 
would have bought ten birds. I told ſho 
him he ſhould firſt have aſked the boy YI ſcſi] 


how much would ſatisfy him. 19000 

JAMEs, ed 

Which was in the right, Mama? we! 

Mrs ARNE, BY 

Not you, my precious. IF 50 
Ee JamEs. 


But how often have you aid, if | 


GOD's BIRD. 103 
you remember: Jemmy, do what- 
ever good you can, and aſk no queſ- 
tions,” | 

Mrs. ARNE. 
I have often told you fo, indeed 


but then you ſhould conſider how to 


do moſt good, To day, for inſtance, 
ſince your money was ſufficient to de- 
liver more than one poor bird, you 
ſhould have kept the reſt in your poſ- 
ſeſſion, for a ſecond, third, or fourth 
good action, like it; for if other wick- 
ed boys had come into your way, as 
well as he did, with God's birds, and 
you had no more money, what would 
you have done? 
Janes. 
AP then, Mama, I would have 
G 4 


— — . 


yos COD BIRD." 
come to you, for what I wanted, 
Mrs. ARNE. 
But if I had happen'd to have none? 
| JAMES. 
Ah !—ſo much then the worſe ! 

a Mrs. AR NE. 
Tou ſee then, Edward gave you 
good advice, You are to be as ſav- 
ing of your money, as you can, that 
you may do moſt good there with. Do 
you ſuppoſe, my dear, there was no 
other bird than this in all the world, 
to which you might have given aſſiſ- 
tance. 

James. 
J was thinking of no other then— 
I with, Mama, you had but ſeen how 
much he ſcem'd at firſt to ſuffer, and 


ow gl 


im fl 


075 he 
ight 


dear M 


ade | 
ry a ſe 


GOD" BIRD. 10; 
ow glad he was, when afterward I let 
im fly. He was quite giddy with his 
y, he knew not where to go that he 
ight clap his wings. However, 
ear Mama, the boy aſſured me, for I 
ade him promiſe, he would never 
y a ſecond time to catch it. 


Mrs. Anne. 
My little fellow, you have not- 
ithſtanding done quite well; and to 
ward you, here's more money. 


JAaMEs. 
More 1—0, thank you. 


Mrs. ARNE. 
And a kiſs into the bargain. How 
oiced I am in being your mama! 
| Wit ſuch an inclination as you have 


106 60D, BIRD. 
for doing. good, you need but ſtudy] 
how to do it in a propei manner, and} 
you'll prove the happieſt creature in 
the world, 
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PRIDE and VANITY 


CONFOUNDED. 


I DRAMA IN TWO ACTS 


CHARAC-T E R SR 


Mr. DAvExroR T, } living on theit 
Mrs. DavEkN PORT, 5 Hate. 
VALENTINE, their ſon. 

Mr. EvELE1GH, ] gueſts of Mr, | 
Mr. Rozson,. | Davenport, | 
MarTrTHEw, @ Jittle country lad. 

Ax run, @ gardener. 


The ſcene in the firft act is a ter. 

race in Mr, Davenport's garden 
throughout the fronds: _ a lee, 
n to it. 6 3 2 p and 
| pied 
8 ou! 


1 —— — th. 
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CONFOUNDED. 


her 


RIDE and VANITY. 


5 FED © 


SCENE . 


Mr. and Mrs, Davenror r, 
ters ( 


Mr. DavenrorT., 
EE, my dear, how Valentine walks 
pand down there by the arbour, oc- 
pred upon his book, I apprehend 
out of pride and vanity, much ra · 


2 


00 7 


F< 


110 PRIDE and VANITY 0 
ther than a real wiſh of knowledge o his 
that he affects to be for ever reading. "© 
Mrs. DAvEN POR r. bing 
Why ſhould you | conceive th 
harſhly of him ? x | Wb 
Mr. DavenroRT. 
Don't you ſee, how every no dc 
and then he looks about him, to ob roth 
ſerve, no doubt, if any one takes nc but t 
tice? end 
Mrs. DAVE NOR. much 
Yet, you know his maſters evei ob- 
one applaud bis diligence, and thin ciſty 
him clever for his age. ahi 
Mr. DAVvEN or. r. 
That's true indeed. But yet ; 


think I am not wrong in my ſuſpicion 
and believe me, if the little ſtock ( 
knowledge he has gained contribut 


Lo 
Bee _— 


CONFOUNDED. tt 
o his pride and vanity, I ſhould much 
ther chuſe he knew ſcarce any 
thing, if with it, he were only modeſt. 
Mrs. DAvEkN PORT. 
How, my dear! ſcarce any thing? 
Mrs. DAVvEN PORT. 
Scarce any thing — A man with 
) opiotbing more than common ſenſe, 
but therewithal induſtrious, diffident, 
md honeſt, is a member of ſociety 
much more entitled to reſpect and ap- 
probation, than another, whoſe ex- 
hve learning, as it were, has turn · 
ed his head, and filled him with con- 
it, 8 . 
Mrs. DAvzxronr. 
I cannot think our Valin in 
* case. ä | 


doe 
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112 PRIDE and V ANJIY 


Mr, DAvxNrox r. heac 
I hope the ſame, But we are to tz 
nigh the arbour. I ſhall watch him me 


very narrowly, and am determin'd tg 
take every method in my power of, B 
finding out the truth. I ſee bim eutit 
coming towards us. Lcave me for a 

moment with him. IB. 


S 


ets —_— — 


. — 
90 0 


Set. Worn 


Mr. DAvxxroRT. VALENTINE, 


_ VaLENTINE (to Matthew at the en Huber 
trance, peeviſhly), 

No, no: go about your buſineſs, II. 
{To bis father), Tis that little mY V« 


GON OUND BD. 113 
bead Matthew, Who will always come 
to take off my attention, When he ſees 
me reading. ee {7 {+ 
dete Nr. Dav RENE r. 

r ol Bir y calf him Bldckhiead, Vol 
entine? . RN 7 

, - VirxwrrH rü“ * 

| Beeauſe, Sir, be knows notfing-. 


Mr. DavenzorT. pt” 

\ Nothing, I acknowledge, you have 
karned'; but then he knows, believe 
me, many matters you have no idea 
of, You might in truth be uſeful to 
ach other, by communicating to each 
her what you ſeparately know. © - 

VALENTINE, 


He might indeed, learn much from 
Vol. vil: H 


14 PRIDE and LV ANITY 
me; but what could I get out of 
him 1 


"hp 
Mr. DavEneorT, | 

If you are one day or another ta Bu 
poſſeſs, my lands, do you imagine Harn 
*twould be uſeleſs to acquire betime - 
a notion of ſuch labours as a country w 
lite requires? to know the , property... 
of trees and plants? to learn the time 5: 
of ſeed and harveſts? and to under out tl 


ſtand the miracles of vegetation! ? 
Matthew. can already teach you al 
theſe thipgs, and aſks no payment fo 


one ſ 


me 
inſtructing you therein. They wil 


be of the greateſt uſe at one time or 
another to you. On the other hand, 
the knowledge you can*let. hin: into, 
would be uſeleſs to him: Thus you 
ſee, that in this mutual buſineſs ol 


Ho 
ul kn 


Ye: 


WoſruQtion, all the advantage would 
de yours. 5 
VAIEN TIE. 

| > 10898 8 29 
ta But, would it, Sir, become me to 
gine 
ne Mr. DAVvENTORT. 
ntr 
ertygeach you; I am ſenfible of no dif- 


time 


der ut thoſe of honeſty and uſeful knows 


edge; and you'll own, that» both in 
oneſty and uſeful knowledge,” this 
me country boy is your ſuperior. 
VALENTINE, 


1 al 
t fo 
wil 
e or How !—in honeſty, as well as uſe- 
ul knowledge ? 
Mr. DavEnroRT. 

you Ves: for nn, in every ſtate 
s ol H 4 


and, 
into, 
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learn any thing from ſuch a eloun? = 
Why not, if he has any thing 


inction that ſubſiſts among mankind, 


"3 
8 
> $46 
2 N 
7 
: 
1 
3 
* 5 
* 
7 
5 
& 
6 
# 


1 
3 
7 
N 
4 
65 
* 
I; 
q 
: 
1 
* 


duty : he performs towards vou his 
duty by the attachment and good-wil 
he manifeſts in Naur behalf, Fulfl Thi 
your duty in like manner then tos Tie 
wards him, by, condeſcenſion and o- 
bligingnels ; for he deſerves as much. 
He is extremely active and intelliq " 
gent. He has a world of good - nature, 
has no grovelling thoughts, and i 
a lad of paris, if they were only culti 
vated. You ſhould think yourlell 
quite happy, Valentine, i in having 
companion ſuch as he, from whom] — 
you may. derive the greateſt beneſits, 

while he amuſes you. His father if 
my foſter brother, and has alwayl 
highly lov'd me. I am certain Mat 
thew does not love you leſs. Lool 


Thom 


neſits, 


her f 


way 
Mats 
Look 
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if he be not loiteripg now about the 
arbour, doubtleſs for the pleaſure of 


your company, when 4 have left vou. 
Think of treating bim with kindneſs, 
There is far more honeſty, and even 
honour in his father's cottage than in 
many rich men's houſes. And be- 
des, his family have cultivated our 
fate, from ſon to ſon, theſe many 
generations, ſo that I could wiſh the 


tle were to perpetuate itſelf between, 


our children. 


SCENE T1ih- 


VALENTINE, (alone,) 


H 3 


ES! a charming tie indeed! 1 
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fancy my papa was joking. Such a 
little looby fit to teach me any thing! 7 
No, no; and therefore I will ſo con- I but 
found him with my knowledge, that N wou 
he ſhall not in a burry ſpeak out of thei 


his, | | 
A 

. nnn Bt b 
os | 

SCENE I. * 

J carr 
VALENTIxE. MarrREW. on 

| H 

MarTTHEwW. ap 

So, Maſter Valentine, you will not SA 
then accept my little noſegay ? 


VALENTINE. | 
Out upon your noſegay! It hay 
neither a ranunculus or tulip in it. 


CONFOUNDED: 119 
all. .... Marrnzw. 
g True; the flowers are only wild; 
on · ¶ but very pretty: and. I thought you 
hat N would not have been ſorry. to be told 
of their name. 
VaLENTINxE. 
A thing of great importanee truly 
to be told the name of your fine flow- 
ers! No, no;—and ſo you need but 


carry back your preſent to the dung- 


hill where you got it. 
| MaTTHEW. 
Had I known all this before- 
hand, T would not have taken ſo 


not much pains to get theſe flowers—1 


| night, and not bring ſomething, ſuch 
Yi 1 imagin'd you would like; and tho? 
bs  H4 


was unwilling to come home laſt 


1 
: 
1 


225 en UC canada. 
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the hour was - ſomewhat late, 1 


too very hungry, yet I ſtopped to 


gather them by See in the 


meadow, 
VALENTINE. 


You are talking of the moon— And 


do you know how big it is? 
MAT TH EW. | 


How big ?—As big 9 
let the bigneſs of a Cheſhire cheeſe, 


VALENTINE« 


Oh, what a ſtupid little dunce 
(Matthew ares, while Valentine ſeruts 
to and fro before him, like a man of 
great importance.) 

See—here's Telemachus—look at 

it,—Did you ever read this work ? 

MartTHEw. 


Not II never heard it mention'd 


in 0 
neve 


5 
chus 
bum 


me ſ 


D 
thoſe 
ſtay, 
the h, 
pair 


Tt 


CONFOUNDED. fat 
I Yin our catechiſm; and my maſter 


o never ſpoke of ſuch a book at ſchool, 

5 8 VALENTINE. : 
Detifhrful!—Juit as if Telema- 
chus were proper Tor - a country 


id bumpkin! 
Marrüzw. 


Why k then, did en alk” 'me'?—Let 


2. Yue ſee it. 2 
| VALENTINE. 
Don't preſume to touch it with 


thoſe villainous coarſe hands. Or 
tay.— (Se catches hold of Matthew by 
the hand,) Where got you buck a 
pair of ox-hide gloves? 


MartTaHtw. | Y 
Gloves, pleaſe you Far ! 


Wicy are my hands. 
VALENTINE, 


ad The ſkin's fo thick, *twould do to 


et 
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122 PRIDE and VANITY 


cut out into ſoles for ſhoes, then 
MATTHEW, fr d 
"Tis not with idleneſs, grown thick. 
—— You are not at a loſs, I ſee, to talk; MW — 
and yet I would not change myſelf 
for you.—To labour, and not laugh 
at others, is my way; and ſhould be 
what you ought to learn But tis no Mr. 


matter; — ſo farewell. E 
V. 
— td. ap 


SCENE . 


VALENTINE, Will 
I'T HINE the looby meant to ri-Wiar a 
dicule me.— But I ſee the company, Nerve 
and they are coming on the terrace 
—]'ll put on my ſtudious face before I. 


* 


) 11-4 
my, 
race 
fore 
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them. — (Be fits down, pretending zo be 
fd with great attention on his books) 


FCE NE M. 


= ER 
Ir. 5 8 DavxN PORT. Mr. 
EvVELE1GH. Mr,-Ronon and 
VAELNTINE ( fitting on a bench 


apart.) 


Mr. DAvENPOR r. 
WHAT a charming evening! 
Will you go with me, my friends, as 
far as vonder hill before us, to ob- 
ſerve che ſetting ſun? 

Mr. EVvERLEICGRH. 


1 was juſt going to propoſe it. Wo 
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124 PRIDE * VANITY 
ſhall have a glorious ſight !—The fky 
is perfectly ſerene ; nor does a cloud 


obſcure it towards the weſt, 
Mr. RoBsoN. 

I cannot. eatily give up the night- 
ingale.— Hear, Madam, do you hear 
her tune ful cadences ? 

Mrs. DavzNroR r. 


J had forgot. —My heart was over - 
flowing with the pleaſure of the ſcene 


before me. 
Mr. EvELEIGEH. 


How can men conſent to live in 


cities at this charming ſeaſon? 
Mr. DaveEnPoORT. 


Valentine, will you go up the hill 
with us, and ſee the ſun go down:? 


Va LENTINE. 


No—thank y you, Sir, for I am read. 


rlite 


hear 
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ng ſomething | here, that gives me 


greater ſalisfaction. 
”. Me. Davenrort, | 
Tf you ſpeak the truth, I pity you. 
—If not—but come, my friends, we 
have no time to loſe, if we defire a 
proſpect ſo delightful, (They g to- 
ward the hill ) | 


n 


VALENTIxE 8 (alone and Seeing them 
wy withdraw," 
(300D!—they pow are out of fights 
and therefore I can have nolonger need 
to carry on the farce. (he puts his book 
h in his pocket.) What notion will 
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not theſe good people form upon the 
ſubje&' of my induſtry ! —T ſhould 
rejoice to be a bird, that'T might fly 
about the hill and hear the praiſes they 


beſtow upon me. (He walks backward | 


and forward on the terrace, yawn ng 
all the while.) But I am ſomewhat 
tir'd, I think, with ſtaying here alone, 
and can divert myſelf much better,— 


| So—the ſun's gone down; and, if 1 


don't miſtake the com pany's returning 
Les. — I'll therefore ſteal into the 


Mr. 


wood, and hide myſelf in ſuch a part, 


that they ſhall not without a deal of 


difficulty find me.— My Mama will 


ſend the ſervants out with flam- 


beaux to diſcover me. The company 


will talk about me all the evening 
long, aud very poſſibly compare me to 


Id 


int 


. 
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he Ythoſe great philoſophers that have 
a Yo often loſt themſelves in foreſts, 
fly while they walked along and thought, 
My ramble, therefore, will occaſion 
„ Ino ſmall fir !—Quick, quick 1 He 
| "oy into the wood) _ 


8 
hat 2 : 
ne, We — 
7 8 CEN E VIII. 145. 
. Mr. and Mrs. DavExrokr, Mr. 
art EVELEIGH, and Mr. Ronson, : 

i 4 

of 
will | Mr. EvELE1Gn. 


ing more glorious ! ! | 
Mr. Davtneorr. 
to The delight I felt in gazing at fo 


Wl xzver in my life, ſaw any 


of Vu pt, Seer 1 WV 
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\ ol Y'd \ 


Heautiful an, Ar gbje& v1 ipereaſcd by . + 


1 . 
en with hk, au, my fr rlengs. 


ow 26 ER 5 =_ Va 
Roksog. , 
75 Aua! "y 
The ng ghriogale, continues ſtill her 


C() 17822181 
ſong; 5 anch it appears, chat with the 


| loſl 
1 ſhe affumes a cadence ten 
bac 
times more delighttul, ſweer and 
3 plaintive.—T am forry, magam,..you + 
{ | don't ſeem as if you heard ber with 
| I; ſuch ſatizfaRtion as before the ſun wall 
| ſet. ' 
* KG LLS v do 147 wiſ 
au Mrs. DAvENPoRT- 
j j The reaſon is, I'm lookivg round 7 


| about for Valentine: I don't perceive u 

him on the terrace, ( calls out) Va- 

lentine, where are you? Fa ſhe ſees ile 

gardener and calls to him) . Arthur ; 

have you ſeen the child juſt now ? \ 
Ar uus, 


ound 
ceive 

Va- 
es the 
thur 


uus; 
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AR' THUR, {coming in,) 53 
Ves, madam; juſt this 1 minute: : he 

was running towards the wood, | 

Mrs. DavkN FORT. 

The wood — And if he ſhould be 
loſt o Artur, run and bring him 
backs 

ArTHUR. | 

Yes, Madam, (goes out) | 

Mrs, DAVENPORT» 

And won't you go with him, le- 
wiſe, Mr. Davenport? ? 

Mr. DAvxNPOR r. 

Not I, my dear, I am not in the 
leaſt uneaſy for him. Arthur will diſe 
cover bim, { warrant you. 

| Mrs. DAVENPORT. 
But then my life —if Arthur ſhould 
Vor. VII. 1 


- — * 5 
— — — r 
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purſue a different path —I'm qui 
alarm'd |; 
Mr, Roksox. 
Pray, e don't be ſrighten'd 
Mr. Eveleigh and I will go cn 


runs along the middle.— We can't fail, 
that way, of meeting with him. 
Mrs. DAVEN POR r. 

My good friends, I durſt nat afl 
you to take ſo much trouble ; but 
you know the feelings of a mother, | 

Mr. Davenrorr. _, | 

Pray don't give yourſelf this trou 

ble, gentlemen; : you'll diſoblige mg 
Mr, EvELEIGH. 

We are ſare, you will forgive us 

if we pleaſe the lady, upon this vcca 


ſion, rather than yourſelf. 


7 


either ſide the wood, while Arthur 


02 


. 
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E DavzN TOR r. Arche 
Well, do as you think proper 
gentlemen: for my part, I muſt own, 
'tis quite againſt my will. k 
Mx. Roys0v. 


At our return, fir, we'll attend to 


your reproaches. (they go towards 
the «vood.) @ 


8 C £ N 2 TX. 
Mr. Pate” Mrs, eee 


Mrs. Davenrorr, 
Bur how” 's this my dear !—What 


Mr. Davexror r. T 
As you'll lay, of any accident that 


11 


ä — en Ae Or 
— 
« 
= 


* b x7 Ar 


— API VER 
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may befal the child? but do you 
think, L love him lefs than you do? 
— 3 but on che other hand, Love 
him better.— 

Mrs. Davzxrck r. | 
And ſuppoſe, my dear, they ſhould 
not find him? 

Mr. Davenzonr. 
J fincerely hope they may not. 
_ Mrs. DavxNroRr. 
What! chat. he mould paſs the night 
in ſuch a place? What would be- 
come of the unhappy child Aud 
what of me? 
| Nr. Davzxrox v. 
The conſequence might be, that 
Þuth of you would rid yourſelves of 
two great inconveniences—He would 
be cur g ir in ſoch caſe of his 1 


ö „ e rw ane 


% Hb av 


1d 


ES 
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and you of your unboultided tove In 
eberiſles that vanity.” T9 

Mrs. DavEN PORT. 

I don't well vhdcrſtand you, Mr, 
Davenport ! GAY BAK En 
Mr, Davxxpokr. 

Jam at length convined of Irhat 
did but hitherto conjecture, He 


has got his head, believe me, full of 


a ridiculous though dangerous vanity ; 


and, all! his readings 1 is but oftenitation; 
Be. has only loft bimfelf, that we 
might have to ſeck him, and himſelf 
be looked on as a youth of ſo much 


thought that he could poſibly be loſt, 
This error of his nf 6ccafivns me 


more tr rouble and anviety” "fhaa if his 
ſteps had err 0d, and he wit be Unflap · 


Py all his we, if nothing be Applied 


r 
« 
2 


& 4 * , 
- ** * 
. ao es . 
i 
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to cure him, and *tis nothing in he 


world, except humiliation that aui 


cure him. 
„ 1 
But, my dear, do you conſfider— 
Mr. DAvENTORT. 
Yes; I have conſidered every 
thing—He's now eleven years old— 
if he poſſeſſes half the knowledge he 


| makes boaſt of ,—aided by the bright- 


neſs of the moon, he cannot but find 


out his way: it is but coming eaſt- 


ward, — | 
Mrs. DavtnrorT. 
But, my dear, if he ſhould not be- 
think himſelf of coming eaſtward 2— 
Mr. DAvENPORT. | 
He will then percerve the dil- 


advantage of not following thoſe in- 


ll 


ſtructions I have often given him on 
his ſubject.— And beſides, you know 
he is to enter in a year, or very likely 
leſs, into the ſervice of his, country; 
in the courſe of which, he will have, 
Gubtlefs, many nights to weather in 
the open country. He will then have 
made a. trial of the difficulty, and not 
go to camp a novice and be laughed 
at. At this ſeaſon of the year, too, 
recollect, the air is not fo very cold; 
and for a ſingle night, I fancy, he will 


hardly die of hunger. Since then, 


his own folly may have brought him 

into ſome {light inconvenience, let him 

extricate bim ſelf, or elſe endure ii. 
Mrs. DavzexeorT. 


Mr. Davenport, I cannot be of your 


14 


— — 


22 Acad 


opinion ; and will go myſelf, if you 


won't, mould bur friends return wich- 
NMI. Davenyorr. 

Well, my dear, to pacify you,. — 
tho' it hurts me, that I cannot execute 
my project to the full — II bid the 
little Matthew ſeek him, but pretend 
he came by chance. Be fatisfied with 
this; for my 1eſolve is taken, and I will 
not, through a fooliſh fondneſs, let him MI. 
be deprived of an important benefit, Il ? 
arifing from this accident. But look, Win 
ou. j ciends are commbbackwithArthur, W'y 


Mr, DAVEN TR r. 0. 
Heavens! 1 fee them, and without n 
him! | | 5 but 


— 2444 - Mr, Davixrort, 19 i 1 A | ne 
Truly I am very glad. | it 
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e 


f, and Mrs. Per Mr, 
EvkLE IGR, and Mr Ronsox. 


Mr. RoB5oN. 43 1 
Dean Madam, you may ſee we 


ave nat proſpered in our ſearch ; but 
end Wir, Davenport, if you will only or- 
th Wer ſome of your ene nen with A 
vil Worch or two 
im Mr. DAvENPORr. 


No—gentlemen: — You have obli- 
ingly conſented to the entreaties of | 
y wife ;* and now, 1 hope, you'll be [ 
d kind as to comply with mine. I | 
n a father, and acquainted with my 
uty,—Let us go into the houſe, and 
here I'll give you an account of my 
tention, 


Ur. 


but 
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* » 
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6 br Mm. _ 
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d . 3 LE th ho 4 . 9 


6 


4 (EFT. bi 
TE lets = 
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8O EN EZ 


Marrhku, (alonc,) 
So, ſo, here 1 am, and my com 


miſſion's half perform'd already; for 


I've found out our young ſquire, and 
dogged him hither.— Ah! ah! lu! 
pretending to be loſt, it ſeems then, he 
has actually loſt himſcif; and there 


he goes, without even ſo much cou 


rage as is requiſite to whiſtle and kce 
up his courage. But it ſeems, we att 
to ſup and lodge here: and for thai} R 
I come provided with the necdful, . 


Com 


; for 


„ and 


| 


n, he 


there. TEST 7 


COU 


[&| 
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xd !—This night will then be that 
ny revenge; but I'll have no re- 


bling my young maſter, I ſhall 
be, as before, his friend—But ſoft : 
es coming this way,—T'll con- 
| wyſelf behind yon clump of 
7 and take the proper opportuni- 
f falling, as it were by chance, into 
way—but I've no time to loſe that 
ay gain my. hiding- place; —and 
n;—then maſter Valentine, —the 
ntry bumpkin will have at you. 


1 
| 


** 


mma, 


* 


SCN 


VALENTINE, (alone,) 


WRETCHED as I am, to ven- 
out thus far, and loſe the path! 


ge without inſtruction in it; ſo in 


ad 
2 FA * 
4 3 
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— 
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_ 'Tis night, and I hav e no one toe 
quire of, which way I ſhould tur 
( He cries out) Papa! papa N 
ſwer! —miſerable child: — What w 
become of me ?—Mama! (weeping 
where are you et me hear yo 
voice, if you are nigh me Hear en 
hat runs acroſs the wood 2—If 


ſhould be a wolf ?—Help! lj help! 


SCENE Ii. WW": 
VALENTISZ. MarrhEw. 


MarrRHREW, ( running to hin, 


H O's there? Who cries out { 
—What, Maſter Valentine !—Can | 


th 
les 


be you By what ſtrange. -accidelll . 
axe you here, aud at. ſuch. an hour Mus 


this ? 
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© Varzxting, 
My deareſt Matthew my good 
cad 15 ve loſt myſelf. 
MAT TRE W. 
(4. 2 looking at him with aſto- 
ment ; and after, buxſting out a lang l 
Ha | 
My deareſt Matthew my good 
end? And do you know what you 
ſaying !—TI your deareſt Matthew? 
Your good friend? No, I am no- 
ing but a ſtupid little dunce !—a 
untry bumpkin Don't you recol- 


etage 
Id tur 
-No at 
hat w 
ce ping 
* 
eaven 
2—lf 
p! 


bY 


Let go my hand ;—the ſkin's 
1 thick, 'twould do to cut out into 
a Iles for ſhoes. | 
yy VALENTINE. 
ICY My deareſt friend, forgive my ins 
Our 


ls, and for pity's ſake conduct me 
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home,—Mama, you may be ſure, ; 
recompenſe you for it. 
MATTHEW (confidering him from Me 
150 foot,) the 
— 15 you finiſned reading 5 ph 
Telemmers, as I think you call it? by 
VALENTINE (in great confuſion, 
Ah— 19 
Marragw ( putting his finger 140 4 
WL Ts in 


bun 
for 


noſe, and looking up,) 
So,—tell me, now, my wiſe phi 
ſopher, how big the moon may be 
VALENTINE, 

For goodneſs ſake, dear Matthe 
ſpare my ſhame ; and lead ine ſol 
way or another, home. 

MaTTHEw, 

So then you ſee, at laſt, Sir, « 

may be a ſtupid little dunce, a coun 


m_ wy — wy _0DT* 
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4 
ure, buwpkin, and be ndwithſtanding good 
for ſomething. And at preſent, what 
017 Nvould you not part with, to find out 
the way conducting through the wood, 
7 50 intead of knowing, if you really do 
| i;  MWbvow as much, how big the moon is? 
Fuſion VALENTINE. 
1 acknowledge my injuſtice, and 
„ „vill never take fo much upon me for 
the future. ke 
ſe phi | MatTaEW, 
ay * well, [xo but this is marvel- 
lous, that accident ſhould thus have 
LittheÞ brought we hither, and made you re- 
me ſolpent of former miſbehaviour: but 
however, pow | think on't, your re- 
pentance, ſpringing from neceſſity, 
Sir, q way hang but by a thread. And 'tis 
count} not in the leaſt degree improper that 
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x little ; gentleman, as you are, ſhould 
diſcern 5 your exror m deſpiſing, 3 
you have, an honeſt peaſant's ſon, x 
if he were A dog, to 'bei inſulted at your 
will. And) yet, 1955 you may likewiſe 
know how free this ſtupid little dunce, 
this country bumpkin i is of malice, Þl 
conſent to keep you company till 
morning, as I frequently have dote 
my ſheep; and then betimes I'll guard 
you home ; for running after you juf 
now, when you were crying out, I lot 
the path myſelf. Come then, and 
in the interim, I'll ſhare | my bed-· room 
with you. 


e 
| What, dear We 


- 2 1 4 


ſhould 
ng, 2 


ſon, a 


N | UND ED 10 
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it your 1;.? wy md 800 5 
fg nd Ive ou, V, Bt) your 
kewile eng and | ain 1 OY 1 T5y You 7 t 
dle. 9 
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N ALENTINE» 
Ce, Pll + *, A1 £5 $4354 
ww But where s your bed-room 8 * 
17 till 86 TT: 92233 33 1 11,345! ea 
"Ma RF. 
e done bes | 3 9 A „ he f q 
PR bers we are x a0 6 dere our my 5 
ou jut I Come, take your pl lace, — = T's large 
'Liok enough, 1 11 warrant you, for both, 
1, and + "VALENTINE, 1 
e What, Matthew, is it here we are 
to lep r 1 e 448 
MaTTuaws :.. | -- 2203 


Aſuredly, if I'm unable to conduct. 
you home; and let me ay, King 


Or Fimtelk k 50 incl grandty 
Vol. VII. K 


Mars 
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lodg'd for look above us, what ay 
awning! with how many brilliant dia- 
monds 1s it not enrich'd ! and there'; 
our filver lamp too (/owing hin th: 
moon) — Well Sir, what think you of | 
our elegant accommodations ?—but 


before we go to ſleep (getting up) be- 


like you may be hungry. 
VALENTINE. 
Ves, indeed, good Matthew! but 


this wood affords no victuals. 


ws MarTTEEW. 
Tei it does not, ſtill my pockets do, 


and I can ſerve you in this difficulty 
alſo, —Here are two or three pota | 
toes,—I have always ſome about me, | 


= Take and cat them. 
„ aun "BY 


Eat chem, Matthew, they are | 
raw 2 


hat au | 
t dla. 


here's 


m the 


ou of | 


—but 
) be- 


but 


ts do, 


iculty | 
pota - | 
it me, | 


ey are 


They are, 


Marrxzw. 


them, you know how, 


Know how! f 


? 


VALENTINE» | 


f Vo 


MarrRE Ww. 
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147 


and therefore dreſs 


n need but roaſt them, Make 


a fire. 


d 1 


VAI ExTIXE, | 


* 


But I ſhould have fome firſt, to make 

one: and belides where come at coals ? 
; MATTHEW, (with a ſucer,) 

And will not your Telemmers tell 


you where? 
| VALENTINE. : 


Alas a good Matthew ! 


- MatTHEW. | 


wenrrn prove then 1 knoy more 


K . 
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than, you,and all your fine Telemmers 
into the bargain.—So, d'ye mind 
This neighbourhood will furniſh us, 
with touchwood.—Yes, here's ſome, 
(He takes ſome rotten wood up, and a 
tinder box with flint and fleel out of his 
packet.) Here's mare of what I call 
my travelling equipage; ( /riking 
ght) Click —Click!— There's fire; 
Ind you ſhall ſee, (He puts the tinder 
on the ground, and then the touch-auood 
round about it, after which he ſpreads 
t over. with dried haves, and fans 
em gently with his hat, till he diſcerns 
be fire) Our oven will be quickly 
iniſned. (He puis more touch a wood on 
e ligbted legues) Do you ſee? (11: 
+/aces.the potatoes round about the fire, 
ul covers them with crumbled mould.) 
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This will prevent their burning. 2 


ter this, be adds mort wood, and ſets the 
whole a blazing with hit hat.) Now, 
have you a finer kitchen fire at home ? 
—Our ſupper, 1 can ſee, vill ſoon be 
_ ; 
VartentTiInNgE © 
My dear Matthew!—how' can I re- 
ward you for the trouble you 8 
We on my account? a 1 
| MartTuEw.. * 5 
Oh, fie on your rewards.—Is not he 
well rewarded that obliges others? Lam 
only thinking what you would have 
done if J had not been trolling, and 
by hazard,” nigh this place! But ſtay 


a little: "While the-ſupper” s doing, ER : - 


70 fret dome Hay that's not ye 
LAS Y Ohh > Aer. 92 7˙ K 3 0 
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carried home,—' Tis till 1 in cock, and 


not far off, on this ſide of the wood.— 
You'll fleep upon it like a prince.— 
Take care however of the roaſt, while 
T am abſent. | 


— 8 n "I 


CEN E. . 

; VALENTINE | (alone,) | 

How fooliſh, and unjuſt too, J have 
been to ſcorn this lad !—What am [ 
in his company ? —How little I feem 
now in my own eyes, when I compare 
his conduct with my own !—Burt I 
mall change that conduct: — never will 
I ſcorn, in future, any one for his in- 
ferior fituation in the world; or be 
ſo proud and ſelf-conceited as I have 
been. (He goes to and fro by tht 


—ͤ ⁵ — ðÄ—T— As. 
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light the fire affords, and gathers if ” 
more touch: Wood, which be 15% on 
the potatoes. ) 


— 


SCENE F, 
VALENTINE MarTTHEew. 


MAT THREW (with. a large bundle of 
Lay, 
Huze's your bed— I'll make you 
one, I fancy, you will find quite 
downy. „ | 
| VALENTINE. | 
Thank you, my good friend. — 1 
would aſſiſt you, but I don't know 
how to ſet about it. : 
Mr 
I want none of your aſſiſtance; bur 
K 4 
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will do the whole, —S0 go and warm 
yourſelf. | 
( He ſpreads part ** the hay for 
LV, alentine, and keeps the ref to cover 
Bim.) 5 
That's finiſhed; nne now let's 
go to ſupper. 
(Le pulls out a potatoe from the f ty 
and feels it.) 
They are quite done: ſo eat them, 
Maſter Valentine, while hot ; ; and they 
will be the better for it. 
VALENTINE» 
You will eat too, Matthew. | 
MarrR EW. 
No no: — there is only jul 
gs for you. 
\ VALENTINE. 
10 Mather} I infiit— 


uſt 
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MaTTHEW, | 
I will not poſitively touch a bit.— 
1 am not hungry; and beſides, it 
pleaſes me to fee you eat ſo heartily, | 
—How ſay you ? Are they good ? 
| \ VALENTINE. 
Delightful! 
- MarTTHEW. 
I would lay a wager they are better 
than at home ! | 
VALENTINE» 
Indeed I think fo. 
__ MarTrTurwe. 
You have done ?—— Well, come; 
your bed is ready for you——(Yas- 
ntine lyes down, Matthew firews the 
oft of the hay over him, and then 
„ing off his jacket, ſays,)\ The nights 
re rather chilly, — ſo take this to co- 
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ver you. —If you ſhould ſtill be cold, \ 
Pl bring your bed as near the fire on 
as poſhble, and therefore, while you 


uc 
ſleep, I'll keep it up. Good night, | 
2 VALENTINEs Wh 
My deareſt Matthew, I ſhould 
weep for having us'd you ill. Fo 
 Martrtutw. 


Don't think of that, Sir, any 
more than I do: Come come fall 
a ſleep.— And look; by chance I've 
got my flagelet.— To give you plea- 
ſant dreams, I'll play a tune upon it. 

(He plays a little ; but the air i. 
not concluded when à noiſe is heard 
and lights appear, but at a diſtance; 
Matt heab turns about). 


What noiſe and light is that d 


ot as brave as wiſe, 
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VALENTINE ( flarting up,) 
Oh Matthew, we are ruin' d 
tc hes — EE Tr 
Marrugw. 
What are youafraid? - I'll go and ſce. 
VALENTINE. 
For Heaven's fake, don't leave me 
y myſelf ! | 
Mar TAE w. 
How's: this ?—I ſee then you are 


SCENE Vl. 
Irs, DavENPoRT. VALENTINE. 


MaTTagw and SERVAN1S (with 
Nambeaux.) 


Mrs. DaverrorT. 


0,-nho,—I cannot live in this 
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anxiety ; and muſt be out all night 

unleſs I find him. | 

VALENTINE ( hearing his mothe 
voice, and Yunning cagerly into .. 2 


arms,) 7 
, 
Ah Mama ! = 
Mrs. DAvENTORT (cmbracing hin, 1 
8 f . 


Good Heaven !—and have I foun 
you then, my dear dear fon ? 
MarruEw. [th 
Yes, Madam ; here he is ;—and 
believe, a little better too, ons whe 
you loſt Rik 


- * % * 
AS 4 « %; a» 
* * 


10ht 


SCENE the Tal. 


e 


% Mr, and Mrs. D DavenrorrT, VAL- 
INTINE, MATTHEW, and Sen- 
VAN Ts. : | 


him, : 85 EXE 
tn DAVENPORT, (entering on the 
other ſide, ) 
[ that true, my child? 
a VALENTINE. 
es, yes, papa !—My pride a Vas 


whe 
5 y have both been thoroughly con- 
nded, I aſſure you. — What then 
ld you give the perſon who has 
bt me better? 
' Mr. DavxN ORT. | 
A good recompence, and that with 
17 heart. 
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VALENTINE, ( preſenting Matt beau, e 
Then, here you owe it.—I too ou e. 
him my good will and friend(hiy 
and I'll ſhow I do ſo, all my life, 
Mr. Davenrorr. 

If that be true, I'll make him eve 
year, a little preſent of two guinea 
Valentine, for having cur'd you df 
two inſupportable defects. 

VALENTINE» 
There Matthew.—And (zo Mr. Da 
wenport,) fee here, the bed he mad: 
me, and the ſupper I have had. —Po- 
tatoes ; don't you ſee the ſkins ? 
Mrs. DaveEnrorT. 

Good creature ! But you interupt- 
ed me; for I was going to tell Mat. 
thew, I would make him ſuch another 


heaw,) 


20 OWE 


d{hip 


e. 


eve 
ines 


you ol 


erupts 
| Mat- 
mother 
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yearly preſent of two guineas for pre- 


ſerving you from danger here, 


Marruzw. 
But if you pay me, my good Maſ- 
ter and kind miſtreſs, for the pleaſure 


you receive; in that caſe, I muſt pay 


you alſo for the pleaſure I enjoy my- 
ſelf; and therefore as they ſay, Quits 
quit, | 
Mr. DavenrorrT. | 
No, no, my little friend, we hardly 
ſhall do leſs than we have promiſed. 


Hut at preſent, let's go all to ſupper. 


alentine will tell us his adventures 


In the wood, 


VALENTINE. 
Ah gladly ; and not ſpare myſelf a 
tle of the ridicule. I metit. I will 


when you prove your change of con 


| place themſels Des before, in avhich arre 
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bluſh enough at preſent, that 1 may 
not have to bluſh, in future, 
| Mr. DaveneorT. 
Oh! my child, how happy wi 
not both your mother and myſelf be 


duct is fincere ; and ſhow your pri 
and vanity, as you ingenuouſly you 
ſelf have called them, never will rt 
turn! [Valentine takes Matthew | 
the hand ; ; and 2 . Davenport g19 
his to Mrs. Davenport: 7 the e  ſervan 


they take the per? conducting toxba 
their 5 As 2 1 : GE 8 þ 


, Bo 


\ 24 ly 92 1 


Exdof Your vn. 


